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LETTER  I. 

The  Marchioness  of  Desmond  to  Lad^ 
Cecilia  Darcey, 


^E    under    no    apprehensions, 

child,   I    am  not  so   angry  at  your  wise 

letter,  this  moment  put  into  my  hands,  as 

pot  to  honour  your  sage  lectures  with  a 

VOL.  III.  B  i*epl/> 
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reply,    though,    to  say  the  truth,    tliCy 
would   have  coine  better  from   that  de- 
testible  foruial  bit  of  old-fashioned  }5ro- 
piiety,   Lady  Mary  Colburn,  ihau  from 
you,  niy  pretty  grave  sister.    And   so   I 
am    absolutely    spoiled   since   my  mar- 
riage!— very    free  and    easy  indeed  ! — 
but  I  sec  you  do  not  stand  on  ceremony  ; 
and  as  tliat  is  entirely  out  of  fashion    I 
have  uo  more  to  say,    as    all   tlie  world 
allow  I  am  as  modern  a  fme  lady  as  any 
in  London.     Why,  my  dear  simple  Ce- 
cilia^    I  c'ibsolutely   rival   the  delightful 
Lady  /ibcrdon  !     Do  you  not  fetl  asto- 
nisUd  at  n~iy  wondrou?   improvements? 
only  t.ix  miir.tls  in  dear   London,   and 
already  a  l)e!ie  of  the  first  magnitude; 
not  th.e  sn\"Jlest  remains  of  my  country 
rusticil}'  ;    yon  say  you  scarcely  know 
me  to  be   the  same   person;    luw  dc- 
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lig-htful  I — Xo,  as  you  mention,  Olivia 
Darcey  was  quite  a  different  creature 
from  Lady  Desmond ;  she,  with  all  lier 
vivacity,  was  modest,  blushing,  and  un- 
affected ;  but  your  simple  sister  is  now 
gay,  spirited,  assured,  and  embellished 
with  all  the  airs  and  graces  of  the 
beau  monde.  My  stars!  I  wonder  you 
are  not  in  raptures  at  the  delightful 
change  !  It  cost  me  a  little  trouble  to 
eradicate  some  aukward  sentiments- — 
the  prejudice  of  education  :  For  exam- 
ple, I  used  to  have  a  great  deal  of  fool- 
ish sensibility — used  to  feel  for  the 
sufferings  of  others — felt  the  infu  n?e 
of  affection,  friendsliip,  charity,  joy, 
sorrow,  and  I  do  not  know  what;  in 
short,  all  my  passions  were  tremblingly 
^  B  2  alive 
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alive.  Heavens!  what  an  unfortunate 
state  !  And  bow  could  a  modern  wo- 
man of  f;;shion  live,  if  her  v^hcleiinli- 
m'ted  affection  uas  not  centered  in  her- 
self?— si.e  who  is  flatteretl,  admiied, 
surrounded  by  all  the  fine  men  in  town^ 
who  swear  they  are  expiring  for  love  of 
lier !  Wliat  would  become  of  licrwcreshe 
capable  of  pity?  Don't  you,  my  pretty 
demure  Cecelia,  plainly  see  her  peril? 
And  then  Mere  she  to  indulge  her  pro- 
pensity to  friendship,  what  would  be  the 
consequence  ?  Under  tbat  specious 
name  she  is  surrounded  ])y  enemies, 
v/ho  vvould  not  fail  to  take  advantage  of 
her  weakness  ;  how  fortunate  then  do 
I  tliink  myself  to  liave  acquired  on  my 
first  entree  into  the  world,  such  a  friend 
2  and 
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and  confidante  as  mj  dearest  Didy 
Berresford  ;  don't  be  angiy,  fur  I  can 
plainly  perceive  she  is  not  a  favourite 
with  mama  or  your  wise  littie  ladyship  ; 
liowever  I  cannot  lielp  that ;  I  doat  on 
her;  she  is  so  agreeable,  so^'lively,  in 
short  so  delightful ul  a  coni-panion  in 
everyway,  that  I  regard  her  as  a  mosS 
valuable  acquisition  to  'my  circle  of  in- 
timates; then  5;he  thinks  in  every  res- 
pect so  exactly  like  myself;  sl^e  doats 
on  all  those  I  love,  and  turns  those  I 
dislike  into  tlie  most  delightful  ridicule 
imaginable;  so  pray  say  nothing  against 
her^  for  I  cannot  bear  to  hear  any  thing 
unpleasant  of  those  I  regard  ;  and  it 
would  be  a  little  hard  indeed,  if  any 
body  was  to  dictate  to  a  nianied  woman 
in  the  choice  of  her  friends ;  no,  my 
B  3^'  dear 
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^ear,  1  would  not  b'.iTer  even  Desmond 
to  breathe  a  wl:iispcr  in  Hiyfar  injurious 
to  this  good  fascina;i!  g  woman;  no,  I 
would  positively  have  come  to  n^y  mo- 
ther's tliis  evening,  according  lo  the 
wish  expressed  in  your  sermon,  fbr  I  v.ill 
not  call  it  letter,  bat  tliat  I  h.ad  promised 
Lady  Berresford  and  a  party  of  girls, 
to  go  with  tliem  to  the  masquerade, 
and  therciVrc  I  must  defer  my  personal 
conoTatulations  on  the  intended  mar- 
riige  of  Avcnmore  and  tlie  prelty  Ros- 
sanna;  I  confess  I  am  a  little  surprised 
attlie  connection  my  dear  eccentric  bro- 
ther is  about  to  make,  but  if  it  is  his  will 
liavc  nothing  more  to  say  than  to  wish 
them  happy  Avith  all  n^y  heart  ;  indeed 
I  believe  she  is- better  calculated  to  be 

tlie 
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the  daughter-in-law  of  our  good  mother 
than  one  of  tho^e  elegant  girls  of 
fashion  one  meets  every  wl^ere,  who  are 
taught  from  infancy  to  disguise,  na)^ 
absolutely  to  get  the  bHter  of  their 
feeiiugs,  who  in  every  thing*  subsiitiit3 
art  for  nature,  wlio  are  wholly  governed 
by  fashion,  who  laugh  at  a  tragedy,  and 
look  grave  at  a  comedy,  v/ho  carrcss  the 
people  they  hate,  torment  the  men  they 
like  best,  marry  the  mian  they  loath  and 
dispise  most,  and  love  only  themselves ; 
such  is  the  state  of  affairs  in  this  gay 
town,  and  from  my  sketch  of  it  you  may 
judge  what  an  amazing  cliange  must 
have  taken  place  'ere  I  arrived  at  my 
present  state  of  perfection. 

Adieu,  my  dear^if  I  have  time,  per- 
B  4  haps 
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haps  I  may  look  in  on  yoii  before  I  go 
to  Argyle-Street^  thoiigli  I  slir.ll  not  be 
able  to  stay  ten  n^ routes  ;  periiri]xs  you 
girls  would  like  to  be  of  my  paily,  if 
you  would  and  coulil  ret  mama's  consent 
to  go  to  so  wicked  a  place  as  a  mas- 
querade, come  to  m.e  at  twelve  o'clock, 
either  as  gipsies,  flower  girls,  ballad 
singers,  nuns,  house  maids,  or  what  you 
please;  I  mean  to  be  a  fortune-teller, 
in  order  to  plague  some  of  my  ac- 
quaintance; I  hope  I  bhall  support  my 
character  well,  thou2;h  I  am  a  little  out 
of  spirits  to-day,  heavy,  stupid,  and 
drowsy;  I  did  not  sleep  an  hour  the 
whole  night,  and  had  a  lecture  too,  the 
first  my  lord  ever  took  the  liberty  to 
read  me,  but  I  have  given  him  to  under- 
stand, 


EXILE   OF    ERIN.  9 

stand,  though  the  sweetest  tempered 
creature  in  the  Vvorld,  I  will  not  bear 
contradiction  or  advice;  the  former 
l>is  own  indulgence  has  taught  me  to 
dislike,  and  the  latter,  I  am  sure  I  do 
not  need,  being  perfectly  competent  to 
be  the  judge  of  my  own  actions;  but 
you  shall  hear;  amongst  all  the  ne- 
cessary qualifications  to  the  composition 
of  a  fine  lady,  gaming  has  been  that  to 
which  I  felt  the  most  aversion  ;  but  a 
childishj  dislike  was^  not  to  stop  my 
repugnance— a  laudable  ambition  made 
me  sur.iiount  this  vi\d  several  other  difti- 
culties ;  I  shall,  however,  never  be  an 
adept  in  this  fashionable  system:  but  I 
put;  the  bet  f^ce  I  can  on  o^y  want  of 
skill,  and  as  others  are  gainers  by  it 
they  are  too  polite  to  rally  me  on  the 
b5  subject; 
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subject;  on  the  contrary,  Lady  Berres- 
foid,  uho  never  says  an  unkind  thing, 
puts  mQ  in  humour  with  myself,  since 
she  declares  I  am  a  very  apt  scholar, 
that  it  gives  her  infinite  pleasure  to  play 
with  me,  that  I  really  finesse  very 
prettily,  and  understand  the  rules  of 
the  game,  and  above  all,  that  no  crea- 
ture breathing  loses  money  with  so 
good  a  grace :  When  I  iirst  began  to 
play  I  had  the  greatest  dilhculty  ©n 
earth  to  keep  myself  aw^ake — I  yawned 
immcderatv-^Iy — lost  like  the  deuce — and 
about  three  o'clock  in  the  morninsf 
found  myself  in  iny  chair— jny  head 
aching  violently — my  senses  bewildered 
with  great  and  lirtlc  casino — aces, 
spades,  and  cards  ringing   in   my  ears. 

On 
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On  entering  my  dressing-room  I  went 
up  to  my  glass,  yawned,  stretched> 
rubbed  my  eyes,  and  seeing  what  a 
jaded  countenance  I  had  brought  home 
with  me,  exclaimed,  as  if  addressing 
my  maid,   "  Heavens,  what  a  figure  V 

**I  hope  then,  my  love,  you  begin  to 
see  the  consequence  of  such  constant 
late  hours, ^^  said  a  voice  behind  me — I 
started — and  turning  round,  who  should 
I  see  but  the  Marquis,  stuck  up  in  an 
armed  chair,  with  a  book  in  his  hiand, 
for  you  must  know  it  is  some  time 
since  we  have  left  off  <>:oing  about  toge- 
ther; your  ignorancii  of  fasiiionable 
customs  makes  it  necessary  I  should  ex- 
plain that  few  v/omen,  tlut  is  to  siy 
few  women  of  I'ank,  ever  aj^^ear  with 
b6  Iheir 


VS  EXILE    OF    ERIX. 

their   husbands,    or  if   by   any  chance 
they  do  so,  they  take  non>)re  notice  of 
each   other  tlian  if  they  were  absolute 
strangers;    fondness     between   married 
people  is    the   most    ridiculous     thing 
in   nature,    since    the     heart    has   sel- 
-dom  the  least  connection  in  the  union  ; 
girls  now  marry  to  be  their  own    mis- 
tresses, to  encrease  their  rank  or  fortune, 
in  short,   to  be  at  liberty  to  follow  their 
own   inclinations  without  controul  ;  to 
be  admired,  followed,  flattered,  courted, 
for  the  poor  neglected  spinsters  have  no 
chance  with  the  married  dashing  women 
of  fashion?   if  they  are  gieat  heiresses 
they  ma}'-  perhaps  get  husbands, but  sin- 
gle, they  must  not  pretend  to  vie  with 
us   wives   in    admiratipn :  Now-a-days 

only 
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only  married  women  are  followed  ;  the 
men  find  it  both  the  cheapest  and  most 
agTeea])le  way  to  amuse  themselves 
where  they  are  in  no  danger  of  losing 
their  freedom,  and  at  the  expence  of 
those  they  term  friends ;  at  iirst,  I 
could  not  bear  to  go  out  without  Des- 
mond, because  he  was,  and  to  say  the 
truth,  still  does  ^admire  me,  I  believe, 
more  than  any  other  person  in  the  world, 
and  I  take  care  to  keep  up  that  atten- 
tion he  delights  to  pay  me,  in  order  to 
make  myself  an  object  of  envy  toother 
women  of  my  acquaintance,  who  do 
not  possess  the  sam^  degree  of  influence 
with  myself.  But  to  return  to  my 
saucy  husband,  who  is  almost  spoiled 
by  indulgence,  however  I  must  change 

my 
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my  plans,  and  convince  liini  I  liave  a 
dash  of  spirit  in  my  comjjosition,  which 
cannot  brook  contn)ul  ;  and  for  this 
reason  I  replied  to  his  oLscrvation  on 
]ate  hours — '*  Sitting  up  is  a  sad  thing 
indeed/'  yawniiigas  I  spoke  ;  '*  1  won- 
der my  lord  you  will  set  nie  such  an 
example"  smiling  with  the  greatest  con- 
descension, and  at  the  same  time  pat- 
ting his  cheek;  but  I  saw  for  the  first 
time,  the  testy  soul  was  not  in  the  hu- 
mour to  be  joked  Avith  ; — he  gave  his 
chair  a  push  to  avoid  my  touch. 

*'  I  find,"  said  he,  with  a  mighty 
stately  air,  ''  your  ladyship  is  deter- 
mined to  Iiave  your  own  way  in  every 
point,  however^  prejudicid  and  absurd 
your  whims  may  be;  but  you  arfe  your 

own 
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own  mistress,  Piadam — I  wish  not  to 
coatroiil  yoii^ — and  if  you  do  not  endea- 
vour to  do  what  is  agreeable  to  me  from 
motives  of  affection,  I  scorn  to  exert 
that  authority  w^hich  nature  and  cus- 
tom  " 

**  Hey-day  !  my  lord,  surely  you  are 
in  a  dfeam  ! — authority  indeed  ! — a  ver  j 
pompous  expression  upon  my  word/' 
interrupted  I. 

*' Your  ladysliip  may  be  well  startled 
at  it,  since  I  now  begin  to  believe,  un- 
'  fortunately  for  us  both,  since  your  mar- 
riage with  me,  you  have  been   but  too 
little  accustomed  to  feel  it." 

Some    of    my    old-fashioned^  no- 
tions 
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tions  of  love,  gratitude,  and  duty,  to 
this  generous,  best  of  husband's,  for 
such,  though  I  am  very  angry  at  his 
daring  to  dispute  my  will,  I  am  sure  he 
is,  at  tills  inorncut  struck  my  heart,  and 
my  cheeks  were  wetted  with  my  tears,  at 
behclding  iiim  for  the  first  time  in  his 
life,  look  at  his  idol  with  a  frown,  and 
throwing  my  silly  aims  about  him,  I 
sobbed  on  his  dtar  affectionate  bosom, as 
I  softly  whijptitd,  "  I  hope  my  lord  it  is 
not  too  late  to  }  lease  you  ;  you  do  not 
know  what  a  meek  creature  I  sometimes 
am  ;  I  confess  I  am  indeed  spoilt,  owing 
to  your  having  made  such  a  pet  of  me, 
and  ara  npt  to  forget  you  are  my  lord 
and 'master;  but,''  added  I,  resuming 
my  own  new  acquired  cliaracter,  which 

for 
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for  a  moment  had  deserted  ine,  **  it 
will  ever  be  more  delightful  to  me  to 
consider  you  as  my  friend  and  husband  ; 
but  husband,  do  I  say  ? — oh,  mon- 
strous ! — does  not  that  tremendous  name 
signify  only  the  former,  and  that  is  the 
character  I  fear  your  lordship  now  in- 
tends to  phiy  :  yrell  then,  to  show  you 
how  well  I  can  act  my  part,  you  shall 
see  me  all  submission  and  obedience,  but 
you  may  depend  not  all  love.  You 
I  am  sorry  to  say,  have  forg^a  some  of 
yoiupron]i:ves  on  a  ceitain  occasion,  but 
you  see  I  have  not;  I  re'iiCJuber  I  did 
say  obey,  thoiip.h  your  promi:-;e  to  love 
I  find,  alas!  has  escaped  your  me* 
mory." 

*'  Ah,  my  Olivia,  I  sometimes  almost 

think 
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think  happy  would  it  be  for  me  if  I 
coiiKl  do  so  ;  it  nnist  be  owned  you 
Iiave  Ir.tc'ly  spa:cJ  no  paii^.s  to  procure 
me  tli:it  I;appiiies3;  oil,  n;y  best  be- 
Iovc<l,  you  nniy  one  day  be  sensible, 
when  it  is  too  late,  tliat  iny  heart  de- 
served to  be  a  little  more  valued  ;  yet 
why  do  I  sny  so?"  said  the  kind,  pa- 
tient man  ;  "  alas !  I  fear  it  was  never 
prized  sufficiently;  even  your  mother 
observes  with  concern,  the  change  the 
world  has  made  in  the  beloved  of  all 
our  herrts;  and  neither  can  I,  indul- 
gent as  I  am  to  your  every  fault,  be  the 
only  careless  observer  where  my  happi- 
ness is  so  deeply  at  stake." 

'^  Did  ever  mortal  hear  such  a   lec- 
ture T* 
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ture  V'  cried  I  ;  '*  and  for  v/hat  I  won- 
der I  Would  not  any  body  think  I  had 
been  guilty  of  God  knows  what  mighty 
crime,  v/hen  I  have  only  been  mixing 
in  the  \rorld,  amusing  myself  in  the 
best  and  most  flishionable  company,  and 
in  the  most  harmless  m^anner  imagi- 
nable ;  and  where  I  met  every  body  of 
rank  and  fashion  mi  tawn  to  counte- 
nance  my  example ;  married  women 
too! — some  of  them  j^aragons  of  wives 
as  times  go,''  added  I,  s.niling  ;  "  and 
here  I  am  como  home  monsti-ous  early, 
for  it  is  only  f.>aro'clock,  vexed  todeatli 
at  jm)^  run  of  ill-luck,  and  intending  to 
pour  aii  m)\  complaints  into  thy  sympa- 
thizing  bosom,  which  till  iioxv  was  never 
callous  to  its  Olivia,  and  to  tell  you  how- 
sick, 
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sick,  how  half-asleep  I  am.  When 
beliold,  for  the  f.i-st  time,  you  instead  of 
flying  to  me  with  open  arms,  as  of 
course  I  always  expect,  receive  me  with 
all  tlie  slate;  V  nirs  of  a  sovereii^n  :  and, 
instead  of  eiuleavo  uing  to  console  me, 
begins  a  v.i^e  iectr.e,  internuxed  with 
mournful  ohs^  and  n:oan5,  aiid  the  lord 
knov/s  what." — I  made  ail  t'fis  speech 
with  the  archest  look  and  accent  inuip-i- 
liable  ;  and  when  I  liad  done  ri-jng  my 
arms  al)out  his  neck,  though  I  am 
sorry  to  be  obliged  to  coi'fcss  he  was, 
iiotN^ithstanding  ail  my  sweet  condes- 
cension, a  little  refractory.  "Now," 
continued  I,  *'  resume  your  sage  lecture, 
and  be  angi  y  with  n;e  if  you  can  ;  this,^' 
laying  my   cheek  to  his    ''  is  the  only 

method 
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method  I  shall  take  this  time  to  punish 
«-your  lordship  for  daring  to  he  cross  to 
your  Olivia  ;  but  if  ever  you  venture  to 
T^h'A  a:j,ain  against  niy  sovereign  au- 
thority you  now  know  what  you  have 
to  expect." 

*' Thou  dear,  irresiislible,  tormenting 
girl,'^    cried  he,     throwing    his    arms 
round  me;   "  you  too   wt;H  know  your 
power,  but  for  heaven's  sake  let  us  be 
as  happy  as  we  were  at  tlie  commence- 
ment of  our   union,   but  you  now  trifle 
both  with  your  own  and  my  peace  of 
mind,   and    much  I    fear  that   hurried 
away  by  the  prevailing  torrent  of  fashi  )ii 
and  dissipation,    your   heait  v.ifi   'ere 
long  grow  callous  to  every  amiable  sen- 
sation, with  which,  under  the   care  of 

the 
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the  best,  the  n^ost  affectionate  of  mo- 
tluMS,  it  has  been  so  amp!}'  stored;  and 
tliat  sliortly  my  UsciriUiing  Olivia  will 
lose  iliat  sweet  scnslhi'ity  whicli  is  the 
peculiar  characUiistic  of  lier  sex;  oh, 
110,  my  be.st,  my  dearcsl:  girlj  let  me  not 
lose  my  onceh)vely,  gentle,  tender,  in- 
sinuating wife  in  tiiat,  to  mc  a  despicable 
character,  a  modern  fine  lady." 

'*  Well,  your  lordship  has,  it  must  be 
confessed,  a  most  unaccountable  taste," 
said  I,  '•  for  a  man  of  fish  ion,  if  you 
can  prefer  an  innocent  girl,  just  taken 
from  the  wing  of  h.er  mother,  and  M'ith- 
out  one  accpiired  grace  to  decorate  l^er, 
but  possessing  anair  of  stupid  simplicity. 
and  the  blush  of  modesty  couiinually 
rising  to  destroy  every  preten:>ion  lo  the 

manners 
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manners  of  fashionable  life,  to  the  cha- 
racter of  a  spiiiied  woman  of  quality, 
whicli  is  so  unive^^ally  admired  and 
aspired  to;  this  indeed  my  lord  is  a 
poor  return  for  m\  unwearied  pains  to 
polish  myself,  and  to  render  myself, 
by  my  present  gracefid  and  fashionable 
air 3,  more  worthy  to  support  the  charac- 
ter of  your  wife.", 

"  Believe  me,  my  love/^  returned 
my  solemn  lord  and  master,  "I  have 
seen^so  much  to  reprove  in  the  conduct 
of  the  niarritd  women  of  the  [n  e&cnt 
day,  that  I  should  have  remained  single 
to  the  l-our  of  my  death  rather  than  have 
risked  my  honour,  niy  ]ia])pii!CS'^,  in 
their  keeping;  it  was  th.e  pious,  ihe  vir-  ^ 
tuous  education  of  the  fair  daughters 

of 
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of  the   excellent    Countess    of   Aven- 
more    had  received   which  even    more 
than  their  personal  attractions  induced 
me  to  foi  m  a  niatrinioniil  alliance,  wliich 
for  years   I  had  avoided.     Dearest  Oli- 
via," added  he,    fondly  pressing  me  to 
a  heart,  \vliich,  to  do  him  justice,  is  as 
generous  a  one  as  ever  beat  in  the  breast 
of    man,    '^  return,    I   conjure  you,    to 
your  former  self;   be  the  chn/ghier,  sis- 
ter, wife,  B,ridJrienJ,  you  have  formerly 
been,  and  restore  your  adoring  husband 
to    that    degree    of    fc):city  your  late 
unthinking    conduct    has   almost    de- 
stroyed." 

**  My   conduct,   my   lord  !''   and    I 
started  from  him,    and  ujy  half-closed 

eves 
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eyes  emitted  sparks  of  my  ofTendcd 
dignity,  which  was  wounded  at  being 
treated  so  like  a  child,  to  be  thus  chid 
for  a  g apposed  offence  !  *'  Good  hea- 
vens, dare  any  one  censure  it?  But  I 
now,  too  late,  alas  1  perceive  that  any  en- 
deavour of  mine  to  please  you  would  be 
a  fruitless  attempt,  since  your  mind  is 
thus  prejudiced  by  the  enemies  of  my 
happiness  against  me;  but  be  assured  my 
lord,  I  shall  never  give  myself  the  trou- 
ble to  change  it  till  my  own  heart, 
not  the  caprice  of  mi/  family ,  tells  mc 
it  is  faulty/' 

1  rang  the  bell  for  my  woman,  then 
walked  up  and  down  the  room  in  a  good 
deal  of  agitation,  for  I  was  really  vexed, 

VOL.  III.  c  fati- 
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fatigued,  and  out  of  spirits  ;  my  j)ra^ 
vokiiig  Lord  now-  took  not  the  least 
pains  to  bring  me  into  liinnour  again, 
nay  lie  seemed  inelincd  to  let  me  nuikemy 
■exit  without  condescending  loattemnt  a 
reconciliation,  and  }ou  may  i^eiicve  I 
too  vrell  knew  my  own  dignity  easily  to 
make  the  first  advances,  so  coldly  wish- 
ing him  a  good  night,  I  withdrew  to 
mv  room  :  awd  when  we  met  air^in  I 
suppose  his  conscience  had  upbraided 
him  for  his  former  presumption,  for  he 
was  again  the  fond,  the  tender  husband, 
ivlio  lives  but  in  my  smiles.  I,  between 
jest  and  earnest,  remonstrated  at  the 
late  unkindness  of  his  conduct;  ahd 
affectionately  kissing  me,  he  said, 
*^  You  find  I   must   do  whatever   you 

r^ 
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require;  whether  you  fail  on  your  part 
or  not,  I  ought  not  to  let  you  know  the 
power  you  liave  over  n:ie,  but  if  you 
have  the  least  generosity  you  will  not 
abuic  my  easy  fondness  ;  I  would  not 
for  worlds  again  endure  the  uneasi- 
ness I  have  just  experienced  ;  this  has 
been  our  first  difference,  for  hcaven^s 
sake,  my  life,  my  soul,  let  it  be  the 
last/' 


I  promised  to  do  every  thing  h« 
wished,  provided  he  was  only  guided 
respecting  me  by  his  own  observations, 
and  not  biassed  by  the  advice  of  any 
person  whatever;  this  he  has  promised, 
and  I  am  all  sweetness  and  condescen- 
sion, he  all  admiration,  love,  and  rap- 
ture; and  now  who  ^ill  say  I  do  not 
c  2  kno\r 
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know  how  to  manage  my  Iiusband — 
Cecilia,  let  me  alone  for  that.  Why, 
with  all  his  superior  sense,  learning, 
judgment,  and  long  experience  of  tl)C 
world,  I  can  wind  him  round  my  finger. 
But  notwithstanding  this  triumph  of 
mine,  I  feel  to-day  feverish,  low-spirited, 
fretful,  and  what  is  worst  of  all,  and 
perhaps  the  principal  cause  of  the  latter, 
I  look  like  a  witch  ^  so  that  I  have  or- 
dered myself  to  be  denied  to  every  body 
except  Lady  Berresford,  who  can  by  her 
charming  conversation,  banish  every 
unpleasant  idea  ;  and  shall  set  the  whole 
iKorning  moping  at  home,  that  I  may  a 
little  recruit  my  spirits,  and,  if  possible, 
by  the  evening  restore  my  complexion 
to  its  native  lustre.  Least  it  should  be 
injured  by  too  much  scribbling,  I  shall 
2  uow 
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now  release  you,  since  I  am    absolutely 
dead  and  buried  with  fatigue ;  but  the 
pleasure  of  the  night,.  I  trust,  will  res 
tore  me  to.  myself.     Till  we  meet, 

Your's  afFectionately, 

Olivia  D£smond.. 


c3  LE^ITEll 
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1,ETTER   II. 

Ros8a7ina  to  htr  Mother. 

JL  EACH  me,  my  dearest  mo- 
ther to  meet  with  humility  and  grali- 
tiide  the  blessings  wlv.ch  are  h.capcd  on 
your  undeserving  child.  Oh,  my  be- 
loved, my  elegant,  amiable  brother, 
scarcely  does  my  heart  feel  its  own 
weight   of   happiness  more   then    it.  is 

sus- 
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susceptible  of  the  good  fortune  which 
awaits    vou,    through    tlie    kind   consi- 
deration     of    that    most    excellent    of 
men,  whoyonr  hDnoured,  tians§nde.Uly 
lion  on  red   girl,  is  permitted  to  consider 
in  the  tender  light  of  hus!)and,   protec- 
tor, friend  ;  joy,  joy,   my   dailing   mo- 
ther,   all    apprclicnsion   for   trie    fnturb 
fate  of  your  gratelul  children    is   now 
ended,  since  God   has  pleased   to  bless 
them  so  much    above  your  higliest  ex- 
pectation.    This   day   Lord    Avenmore 
has  procured  a  situation  for  my  brotlier 
which  would  not  have  disgraced  himself 
to  have  accepted  ;    when  in  the  most  de- 
licate a^id  the  most  tender  manner  he  in- 
formed me  of  the  promotion  of  my  Fran- 
cis, he  said  it  was  only  he  trusted  the  fore. 
c  4  runner 
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runner  of  more,  far  more  delightful  in- 
telligence (alluding  to  the  restoration  of 
my  dear  exikd  father)  I  feit  towards 
)nm  sentiments  of  love,  gratituiie,  and 
veneration,  which  words  are  inadequate 
to  express — I  felt  my  powers  unequal  to 
the  contest;  my  emotions  would  scarce- 
ly allow  me  to  whisper,  **  Oh,  my  lord, 
you  know  not  how  dear  this  adored  fa- 
ther, this  charming  brother,  arc  to  your 
thrice  happy  Rossanna ;  never  7iever 
\\\\\  she  forget  this  kind,  this  inexpressi- 
ble obligation,  but  her  whole  life  shall  be 
spent  in  endeavouring  to  repay  the  ob- 
ligation you  thus  heap  on  her.'* 

My  brother  was  present,  and  Lord 
Avenmore  turning  to  him,  exclaimed, 
•'  Tell   me,   my  dear   Portland,    when 

I 
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I  thus  behold  the  treasure  you  wiHin  a 
few  days  commit   to  my  keeping,   can 
I  ever  do  enough  for  those  she  loves,    in 
whose  speaking  face  is  painted  the  gene- 
rous   charming  emotions  of  her  soul;, 
believe  me,  my  sweetest  Rossanna,  I  am 
truly  sensible  of  all  you  value,  and  if 
the  most  tender  indulgence,    the  most 
doating  fondness,  and  unremitted  study 
to  gratify  its  every   wish  can  secure  the 
possession  of  it,    the  man  w^ho  shortly 
hopes  to  be  received  by  the  family  you 
have  taught  him  to  love  and  venerate  as- 
his  own,  will  never  be  deprived  of  that, 
blessing/^ 

*' And  if  this  beloved,  this   darling 
sister,*'  cried  my  energetic  Francis,  *'  is^ 
not  the  most  grateful  the  most  affec- 
c  S  tionate 
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tionate   of   wives,   I  renounce  her  for 


I  hid  my  blushingface  on  his  shoulder,, 
as  I  wiiisperingsaid,  "no  great  fear  my 
loved  brother  will  renounce  me  on  that 
accoimt/' 

I  will  not  attempt  to  repeat  all  the 
kind  expressions  uttered  by  this  disin- 
terested man,  who  will  shortly  be  the 
arbitrator  of  my  fate  ;  suffice  it  to  say, 
he  assured  us  both  that  our  beloved  pa- 
rent would  shortly  be  recalled,  that  a 
change  of  administration  would  imme- 
diately take  place,  that  Lord  Desmond 
was  to  fill  the  post  of  Secretary 
of    State  for  the    home    department, 

and 
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and  that  he  hiaisclf  had  been  sohcitcd 
to  take  on  hirn  the  b.igh  situation  of 
Lord  Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  an  office 
he  added  lie  would  not  certainly  reject, 
since  it  would  afford  his  Ilossanna  a 
triumph  in  knowing  it  Mould  then  be 
in  her  power  greatly  to  re\vard  tli3 
friends  of  her  adversity,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  treat  those  v/ho  had  been 
accessary  to  her  un happiness,  in  the 
manner  their  conduct  had  deserved,  I 
could  only  look  my  gratitude. 

In  four  months,  my  dearest  lord  in- 
forms me  I  may  expect  to  embrace  my 
father  ;  your  presence,  dearest  best  of 
parents,  is  only  wanting  to  complete 
the  felicity  of  your  Rossanna,  who  is 
on'y  reconciled  to  your  unavoidable 
c  6  ab- 
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bsence  by  the  delightful  certainty  that 
we  shall  be  shortly  re-united  in  dear 
Ireland,  happy,  far  more  iiappy,  tlian 
when  the  foes  of  my  darling  father 
drore  us  poor  exiles  from  its  be- 
loved, its  hospitable  shores.  Ah,  my 
dearest  mother,  how  has  the  hand  of 
Providence  guided  your  happy  childien, 
who  on  their  own  account  have  no  claim 
to, such  an  interposition;  no,  it  is  the 
virtues  of  my  adored,  revered  parents, 
which  have  drawn  down  a  blessing  from 
heaven  in  favour  of  their  ckildren  ^ 
the  lesson  you  from  childhood  have 
taught  ws  is,  that  a  firm  trust  in  the 
Aliiiighty  naturally  produces  patience, 
chear fulness,  and  all  other  dispositions 
of  mind  that  alleviate  those  calamities 

which 
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irhich  we  are  not  able  to  remove  hi  the 
exalted  situation  to  which  the  affection 
of  the  best,  the  most  exalted  of  his 
sex,  is  about  to  raise  me ;  I  trust,  I  shall 
retajn  that  humility  which  is  the  true 
proof  of  christian  virtues';  without  it 
we  retain  all  our  faults,  and  they  are 
only  covered  over  v/iih  pride,  tliat  con- 
ceals them  from  others,  and  often  from 
ourselves  ;  vv^hile  they  who  possess  that 
qual.'ry  make  themselves  more  amiable 
to  their  friends,  and  respected  even  by 
their  enemies,  since  it  ever  attracts  be- 
nevolence and  demands  approbation. 
Oh,  my  dearest,  most  beloved  of  pa- 
rents, M^hy  is  it  you  refuse  to  sanction 
with  your  presence  the  most  important, 
the  most  solemn  act  of  your  Rossanna^s 

life ; 
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life  ;  were  yon  ])y  me  I  should  feci  a 
greater  confidence  in  njy'--^if,  biU  v«.u 
say  in  your  reply  to  Lord  Aveu.ore's  let- 
ter, soliciting  your  presence,  that  in  tlie 
present  state  of  affairs  it  would  be  iin- 
prudent  to  leave  your  h.'»ne,  nothing 
would  reconcile  me  to  this  determination 
but  the  delightful  certainty  tiiat  a  short 
lime  will  restore  ine  to  your  maternal 
arms,  changed  in  nothing,  I  fondly 
hope,  but  in  the  honoured  name  and 
exalted  situation  to  which  the  disin- 
terested tenderness  of  the  best  of  men 
is  about  to  raise  your  happy  thrice- 
happy  daughter  ;  for  why,  my  dearest 
mother,  should  I  seek  to  hide  from  your 
knowledge  that  had  Lord  Ave n more 
been  on  an  equality  with  your  humble 

girl, 
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girl,  he  would  have  been  the  chosen  ob- 
ject of  her  heart's  best  love  ;  an  affec- 
tion stole  on  me  from  the  first  moment 
of  my  acquaintance  with  his  noble 
generous  character,  but  never  had  I  the 
presumption  to  raibe  my  hopes  so  high 
till  solicited  by  himself  to  bestow  a 
heart  I  had  already  given  unasked;  his 
mother,  to  that  disinterested,  most 
generous  of  women,  sanctioned  his 
addresses  with  unequivocal  approba- 
iion',  and  every  part  of  his  family 
tr^  :t  n.e  wilii  the  same  marks  of  dislinc- 
t:0M,*  .iS  the  ijitended  bride  of  Aven- 
more,  as  if  I  had  been  in  a  situation  in 
life  e(pial  to  his  own  ;  ought  it  not  to  be 
tlie  study  of  my  future  life  to  deserve 
such  unmerited  good  fortune  ? 

My 
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My  lord  enters  ; — he  knows  I  am  ad- 
dressing the  best  ihe  most  beloved  of 
mothers,  and  insists  on  taking  the  pen 
from  me  to  speak  the  generous  senti- 
ments of  his  own  affectionate  noble 
heart. 


The  Earl  of  Avenmore  writes. 

Oh,  filial  affection,  how  amiable  art 
thou!  never,  I  believe  were  mother  and 
child  more  firmly  united  by  the  endear- 
ing bonds  of  unity  and  love,  and  I  have 
always  been  convinced  that  a  good 
daughter  and  a  kind  sister,  can  never-, 
make  a  bad  wife.^ 

Do  you  know,   my  dearest  madam, 

from 
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from  my  first  introduction  to  our  lovely 
Rossanna,  I  determined,  if  possible,  to 
make  her  mi  le;  I  had   been   disgusted 
with  the  affectation    of  modern  mifsses, 
and    had  determined,    whenever  1    did 
change    my    situation,     the   woman    I 
would  make  my  wife  should   be  unac- 
customed to   luxury   and    dissipation, 
one  whom   I  hoped  to  bind  to  me  not 
only  by  matrimonial  vows,    but  by  the 
more  endearing  ties  of  affection  ;  yes, 
it  was  the  gentle  unassuming  creature, 
it  has  been  my  good  fortune  to  secure^ 
whose  artless  heart  is  above  all  price, 
to  whom  I   had  determined  to  resiorn 
my  liberty;  one  who  will  regard  me  as 
her  friend  as  well   as  husband,  whose 
genuine    unaffected   vivacity,    unallied 
with  caprice  or  affected  airs,  will  sweetly 

tern- 
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per  the  natural  impetuosity  of  your 
s  >n  elect ;  tiien  why  does  my  Rossanna 
say,  wliat  she  terms  her  good-fortune,  is 
unmerited? — No,  ir.y  love,  your  beauty 
and  sweetness  is  worthy  of  a  prince; 
and  [  shall  ever  tiiink  the  obh2:ation  on 
my  side. 

Had  you  behild  your  daugliter  Jajt 
M-  night,  my  dearest  madam,  you  would 
have  caid  I  ought  indc>ed  to  be  most 
vain  of  sucb.  a  treasure  ;  it  was  tlie  first 
tinie  our  intended  marriage  had  been 
made  public;  the  ball  was  given  by  my 
sisler  in  l^onour  of  the  occasion,  and 
I>Jiss  Portland  introduced  to  my. family 
and  connections  as  my  destined  bride  ; 
she  has  been  seen  but  litiie,  my  mother 
leading  rather  a  retired   life,  nor  does 

she 
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she  think  it  necessary  to  drag  tlie  young 
people  under  her  protection  from  one 
place  of  public  amusement  to  another, 
the  beautiful  countenance  of  your  Kos- 
sanna  was  therefore  a  stranger  to  num- 
bers ;  her  dress  was  elegant,  yet  what 
need  has  she  for  the  superfluous  orna- 
nients  of  dress  ;  health,  innocence,  and 
peace,  gave  a  bloom  to  her  cheek, 
which  art  could  never  equal,  and  tlie 
animated  lustre  of  her  eye  proclaimed 
the  felicity  which  reigned  within  her 
lovely  bosom. 

''Who  is  that  charming  girl?''  was 
whispered  by  many  an  admiring  stran- 
ger, as  I  proudly  led  my  beauteous 
prize  to  the  Marchioness  of  Desmond  ; 
"  she  is  my  own,  my  betrothed  Ros- 

sanna," 
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sanna,"  cxuItingJy  replied  my  heart; 
*'  and  I  Avoiild  not  exchange  my  situa- 
tion with  any  man  in  existence." 

And  now  permit  me  once  more  to  ex- 
press my  acknowledgements  to  you,  my 
dearest  madam,  for   the    treasure  yott 
consent  to  commit  to  my  keeping  ;  be- 
convinced    of    my    eternal    gratitude ; 
believe  me  when  I  say  in  the  Coantesf 
of  Avenniorc    you    will    ever    find   a 
child  as  fond,  as  dutiful,  and  as  respect-^ 
ful  as  has   been   your  own   Eossanna, 
whose    happy    husband    will   study  to 
restore  a  persecuted  parent  to  the  arms 
of  his  family,  for  till  that  is  finally   ac- 
complished   I    know   the    happiness  of 
my  charmer  will  be  incomplete,  till  this 
adored  father  is  rc-united  to  you;  every 

thing 
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thing  is  in  train  ;  letters  of  recall,  and 
a  full  pardon,  will  be  forwarded  in  a  few 
days  to  America,  and  in  the  course  of 
four  months  I  trust  in  person  to  thank 
you  both  together  for  the  blessing  I  shall 
possess  in  your  angel  daughter,  who 
regrets,  more  than  words  can  express, 
that  you  are  not  the  witness  of  our  nup- 
tials, which  are  to  take  place  as  soon  as 
the  tedious  forms  of  law  will  permit;  I 
harrass  them  so  constantly  that  I  believe 
all  will  be  settled  in  the  course  of  ano- 
ther week;  we  shall  then  leave  town 
for  a  few  days,  and  on  my  return  every 
preparation  will  be  made  for  our  depar- 
ture for  Ireland,  where  we  hope  to  em- 
brace our  beloved  mother,  in  health, 
and  happy  in  the  certainty  that  the  ob- 
ject 
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ject  of  all  lier  liopcs  and  fears  is  now 
far  superior  to  the  malice  of  his  enemies, 
nor  do  I  think  1  could  wish  them  a 
irreater  mortification  tlum  they  -svifl  re- 
ceive  in  beholding  the  daughter  of  the 
persecuted  e.vile  filling  the  first  situation 
in  that  country  from  which  private 
pique  and  the  horrors  of  rebellion  had 
driven  her  beloved  parent,  and  deluged 
there  fertile  lands  with  the  best  native 
blood  of  a  brave,  liberal,  though  in  some 
instances  a  misguided  people  ;  that  every 
religious  prejudice,  every  national  ajii- 
mositif,  tw^ry faction  of  party  may  one 
day  be  done  away  is  my  my  most  ardent 
wish  ;  then  indeed  will  the  heart  of  every 
/ri/e/riend  to  his  country  be  gratified  by 
the  freedom  and  security  of  those  social 
blessings,  secured  by  obedience  to  those 

laws 
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laws  which  givts  hereditary  freedom, 
and  pours  from  the  cornucopia  of  com- 
merce, wealth  and  power  on  the  United 
Kingdoms. 

lu  the  present  high  office  which  I  am 
now  called  on  to  fulfil!,!  trust  to  bsahle 
to  aduiinister  my  task,  arduous  as  it  is, 
with  mildness  and  justice,  since  the  no- 
blest character  in  life,  is   that  of  a  true 
patriot,   he  will   adinit  tliere  is  honest 
men  though  not  of  iiis  own  persuasion^ 
and  that  honest  men  may  diff'er^sinct 
were  all  of  one  party  the  countr}^  would 
thrive  but  ill ;    it  is  true,    factious  men 
not  only  impose  upon  others,  but  are  apt 
to    mistake     themselves     for     patriots, 
whereas,   in  my  opinion,    the  first  and 
chieftest  part  of  a  real   patriot    is    to 
overlook    wrongs,    and    endeavour  by 
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mildness  to  convince  others   that  thej 
err;   however,  I  believe,    wliilst  ther« 
are  great  posts  in  the  nation,  and  great 
men  to  fill  them,  patriots  either  real  or 
seemingy    never  will  be  wanting  ;   but 
the  difference  of  the  pretended  character 
is  this,  the  one  talks  of  the  public   but 
means   himself,  while    the  noble  mind 
of  the   true  patriot  is  the  firm  friend 
of  his    king  and     country,    and    pre- 
fers their  interest  and  that  of  the  pub- 
lic   to  every   other   consideration ;    as 
an    illustration   of  this  fact,    Rutilius, 
an  illustrious  Roman,  who  was  banished 
by  Sylla,  being  told    there  would  er« 
long  be  a  civil  war,  which  would  bring 
all  the  banislied  men  home  again,  ex- 
claimed,  *'  God  forbid  !   for  I  had  ra- 
ther my  country  should  blush  for  mj 

banifth 
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ban  is!)  men  t     th?ai    mourn    for    my    re- 


I  am  a  young*  politician,   yet  it  is  a 
subject    whicii   has  long  occupied   my 
feelings,  and  I  have  accepted  the  oirer 
of  going  to  Ireland,  in  the  idea  that  a 
inild  and  just  authority  may  be  adminis- 
tered with  effect   over  a  brave,  a  just, 
and  a  liberal  people,     I  go  on  the   ex- 
press terms   of   being  unfetteri'ed  in  my 
autiiority  ;    my  wish  is  to  conciliate  all 
parties,  and  to  do  away  any  uncliaritabla 
prejudice;  since  truth  and   reason  ofreii 
get 'the  better  of  authority  in  particular 
minds,  but. truth  and    reason   with    au- 
thority on   their  side  will    carry    luim- 
bers,    bear    down    prejudices,     and  be- 
come   the    very   genius   of  a     people; 
VOL.   III.  D  zeal 
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zeal  to  our  own  religion  does  well  in  a 
private  breast,  but  nioderation  in  a  jjub- 
lic  state.  INIost  parties  blame  persecu- 
tion ^vlicn  they  feel  the  smart  of  it,  and 
most  p;  act's  J  it  when  they  have  the  rod 
in  their  own  hands;  that  my  humble  en- 
deavours may  be  crowned  with  the 
blessed  effect  of  bringing  about  a  happy 
understanding  between  countries  so  close- 
ly united,  is  my  most  earnest  wish,  and 
it  shall  be  my  most  indefatigable  endea- 
vour to  accomplish  ;  and  while  I  am 
attending  to  affairs  of  state,  my  generous 
mi:i('  d  Rossanna  Avill,  by  acts  of  con- 
descending kindness  to  all,  even  to  those 
who  foruicrl)  would  have  injured  those 
dearer  to  her  than  life,  convince  them 
that  tbiC  best  art  we  can  use  to  conquei*, 
and  be  revenged  of  our  enemies,  is  to  do 

them 
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them  all  the  good  we  can,  since  there  is  not 
any  revenge  more  heroic  than  that  which 
torments  envy  by  doing  good;  in  troubled 
water  you  can  scarcely  see  your  face,  or 
see  it  very  litde,  until  the  water  be  quiet 
and  still ;  so  in  troubled  times  you  can 
see  but  litde  truth,  or  trust  to  the  since- 
rity of  friends ;  when  times  are  quiet  and 
setded  then  truth  appears,  and  friends 
may  be  justly  appreciated  by  adversity, 
since  it  is  the  touchstone  of  friend- 
ship ;  prosperity  gains,  adversity  tries 
them. 

'In  looking  back  on  what  I  have  writ- 
ten, 1  find  my  postscript   is  more  like  a 
state   paper  than  a   letter  expressive  of 
my  approaching  happiness;  but,  I  trust, 
D  2  through 


iSRRARt 
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through  the  intercession  of  our  niost  be- 
loved llossanna,  you,  in}^  dear  madam, 
M  ill  forgive  this  intrusion  on  your  time, 
while  I  liasten  to  relieve  you  by  sub- 
scribing myself, 

Your  respectful  and  devoted, 

Ave  X  MORE. 


llosscuwa  writes, 

SuRELT,  my  dearest  mother,  the  head 
of  your  Rossanna  \j'ill  be  turned  by  this 
ti  Jc  cf  happiness  which  rolls  in  upon  her  ; 
fortune,  tired  of  persecuting  us,  is  now 
making  ample  recompence  for  all  our 
trials ;  ought  we  not  to  trust  her  as  we 
do  health? — enjoy  her  smiles,  bear  with 
her  ills,  and  never  apply  violent  remedies 

but 
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but  when  necessity  calls  for  them ;  I  have 
now  only  to  pray  that  God  may  endue 
me  with  strength  to  bear  my  happy 
prospects  with  moderation  and  humility, 
since  it  oucrht  to  be  the  ornament  of  a 
hish  station. 

I  can  scarcely  describe  the  splendour 
of  the  preparations  making  for  a  certain 
occasion,  which  the  situation  my  lord  is 
about  to  fill  renders  necessary:  A  long 
mincrit}^,  and  the  care  of  the  best  of  mo- 
thers, has  rendered  him  a  rich  man;  and 
as  his  generosity  is  equal  to  his  powers, 
our  future  establishment  is  to  be  on  the 
first  scale  of  magnificence ;  I  need  not 
say  the  setdement  he  makes  on  your  un- 
deserving Rossanna  is  equal  to  what  he 
D  3  wouidy 
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would  have  done  on  a  wonnan  of  equal 
rank  and  fortune  with  himself  ;  the  fa- 
mily jewels  which  the  amiable  countess 
insists  on  resigning  to  l.ordAvenmore  on 
his  marriage  are  magnificent  ;  but  not 
co!itent  withtliesc,  her  noble-Uiinded  son 
has  given  orders  for  additional  ones  to 
aa  immense  amount ;  and  can  all  these 
splendid  decorations,  I  often,  in  the 
course  of  the  day,  ask  my  heart,  be  indeed 
intended  for  the  litde  siniple  wild  Irish 
girl,  who  but  a  short  time  since  was  at 
'best  but  an  object  of  pity  to  those  who 
were  susceptible  of  th.c  feelings  of  hu- 
manity, and  has  often  encountered  the 
proud  look  of  arrogjnt  superiority  from 
those  who  pretended  to  feel  for  the  situa- 
tion of  her  dear  exiled  parent.  Oh,  my 
mother,  had  old  age,  desease,  decrepi- 
tude, 
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tude,  courted  me,  on  the  terms  of  res- 
toring him  to  his  family,  relieving  liim  from 
a  life  of  banishment,  my  heart  would 
have  had  courage  to  sacrifice  its  own 
happiness,  its  dearest  expectations  for 
his  advantage,  but  now,  that  it  has  pleased 
God  to  make  Lord  Avenmore  the  in- 
strument of  his  restoration  to  us  ; 
surely  a  life  spent  in  gratitude  and  en- 
deavours to  render  him  happy  will  be 
too  short  to  repay  theve^st  debt  of  grati- 
tude I  owe  the  Countess,  that  dear 
generous  woman,  who  receives  as  a 
daughter,  to  her  maternal  arms  that  por- 
tionless girl,  who  has  no  other  riches 
than  what  she  possesses  in  the  affection 
of  her  famil}^,  and  the  disinterested  love 
of  the  best  and  most  noble  of  his  sex. 
Cecilia  too  already  calls  me  the  beloved 
D  4  Avife 
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^vife  of  her  darling  brother,  and  the  sis- 
ter of  her  heart's  election  :  She  is  all 
gentleness,  sweetness,  and  aflability ; 
would  I  could  with  justice  say  the  lovely 
Marchioness  of  Desmond  was  the  same 
fascinating  creature  as  when  I  first  be- 
held her  on  my  arrival  at  Avenmorc 
Abbey,  but  her  error  has  been  a  uant  of 
proper  caution  to  the  society  \\\i\\  whom 
she  now  associates ;  remonstrances  arc 
of  no  avail — the  more  she  is  cautioned 
against  the  person  she  makes  her  constant 
companion,  and  bosom  friend,  the  more 
obstinate  she  is  in  her  error,  though  it  is 
next  to  impossible  but  she  must  observe, 
as  well  as  the  Marquis,  the  slights  Lady 
Berresford  meets  from  those  who  formerly 
knew  her  ;  and,  indeed,  at  this  moment, 

no- 
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nothing  but  the  high-hand  with  which 
the  marchioness  carries  all  before  her, 
could  gain  her  favourite  an  entrance  into 
the  houses  of  many  persons,  who  rather 
than  not  be  on  the  visiting  list  of  Lady 
Desmond,  condescends  to  receive  her 
friend.  I  am  sorr}^  to  observe  this  obsti- 
nacy on  the  part  of  her  ladyship,  is  a 
cause  of  great  uneasiness  to  her  family. 
Lady  Avenmore  is  the  best  of  mothers, 
f.nd  from  her  own  knowledge  of  the 
world,  and  the  unbounded  affection  she 
bears  her  children,  she  is  best  qualified 
to  advise  her  giddy  unthinking  daughter, 
but  it  is  with  grief  I  observe  her  presence 
is  shunned,  and  her  excellent  precepts 
neglected  by  this  misled  young  creature, 
who  before  her  marriage  dwelt  with  the 
u  5  most 
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most  tender  fondness  on  every  sentence 
uttered  by  this  truly  amiable  woman ; 
a  degree  of  coolness,  I  am  sorry  to 
say,  is  the  consequence,  and  the  family 
now  seldom  meet,  as  Lady  Avenmore 
has  expressed  both  to  the  Marquis  and 
her  daughter,  the  dislike  she  has  to  the 
character  of  some  of  her  associates; 
indeed,  I  believe  it  is  only  in  conformity 
to  the  rules  of  the  world  she  ever  calls  in 
Grosvenor- Square,  and  the  countess  de- 
clines all  invitations  to  the  house  of  her 
still  fondly  loved  Olivia,  till  she  shall 
have  quitted  the  associates  so  unfit  for 
her  youth  and  inexperience,  and  that  I 
fear  it  will  take  sometime  to  accomplish, 
since  the  more  opposition  she  receives 
the  more  she  appears  determined  to  re- 
bel; 
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bel :  Her  lord  is  of  that  easj^  pliant  dis- 
position, and  doats  with  such  fondness  on 
his  beautiful  wife  that  she  leads 
which  ever  way  she  pleases ;  but,  I  trust 
she  will  ere  long  forgot  '^her  modish  fol- 
lies, and  again  put  herself  under  the 
guidance  of  simple  unaffected  nature ; 
her  virtues,  her  benevolence,  which  by 
bad  example  and  continual  dissipa- 
tion, now  lay  dormant,  will  again  ex- 
pand themselves,  and  she  will  once 
more  be  the  beloved  and  affectionate 
creature  she  once  was. 

Adieu,     my     tender,     beloved    mo- 
ther ;      this,    perhaps,    will    be    the   last 
letter  you  will  receive  from  your  Rus- 
sanna  Portland,  but  no  name  will  make 
D  t>  me 
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make  me  less  the  dutiful  and  affectionate 
child  of  the  best  and  most  tender  of 
mothers* 


LETTER 
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LETTER  IIL 

Francis    Portland,    Esq.    to  Captain 
Glenmorgan. 

Surely,  my  dear  friend, 
however  artifice  Haay  labour  to  conceal 
it,  ambition  is  predominate  in  every 
heart ;  this  imperious  passion  has  uni- 
versal sway,  and  never  did  my  heart  so 
fully  feel  this  truth  as  at  the  moment ; 

every 
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every  wish  my  most  ambitious  fancy 
could  aspire  to,  was  crowned  in  the 
union  of  my  darling  sister  with  a  man  s© 
every  way  deserving  as  Lord  Avenmore. 

Last  night  the  ceremony  which  I  doubt 
not;  vvill  secure  her  happiness  for  life, 
was  performed  by  the  worthy  Mr.  Os- 
born,  his  lordship's  domestic  chaplain,  in 
the  presence  of  the  family,  all  of  whom 
congratulated  my  sueet  unassuming  sis- 
ter in  the  most  flattering  terms. 

The  new  married  pair  are  gone  to  a 
seat  of  the  Marquis  of  Desmond's  for  a 
few  davs,  where  the  family  are  to  join 
them  ;  and  after  passing  a  few  weeks  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  \\^ind^or,  they 
come  to  town  previous  to  their  departure 

fcr 
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for  Ireland,  a  period  to  which  Rossanna 
looks  forward  with  the  greatest  impa- 
tience, since  it  will  restore  her  to  the 
arms  of  the  most  beloved  of  mothers — my 
father  too  ! — what  will  be  the  transports 
of  his  heart  when  informed  of  the  sur- 
prising exaltation  of  his  modest  blushing 
girl? — For  my  own  part,  lam  nearly 
overcome  by  my  sensations,  and  my  va- 
nity almost  gets  the  better  of  my  reason, 
when  I  reflect  on  the  splendid  tarn  cur 
^iffairs  have  taken ;  ambition  is  a  passion 
I  believe,  to  which  poor  human  nature 
is  liable ;  it  sits  on  the  throne  of  kings, 
and  on  the  hermit's  bench ;  it  cabals, 
prays,  pleads,  harangues,  in  the  senate, 
and  frequents  the  haunts  of  di«ipation ;  'ti§ 
she  who  gives  elasticity  to  the  fashionable 

dancer, 
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able  dancer,  who  warms  the  imagination  of 
the  poet,  and  strews  flowers  in  the  valley 
of  the  shadow  of  death,  extending  her  em- 
pire beyond  his  gloomy  reign  ;  she  deco- 
rates the  tomb  of  man,  and  furnishes  his  fu- 
neral obsequies  :  This  generous  ardour,  this 
unextinguishable  flame,  is  a  gift  bestowed 
by  heaven  to  warm  and  elevate  our  na- 
ture :  'Tis  in  high-born  minds  that  this 
passion  shines  with  most  resplendence  ; 
law  and  the  arts  owe  their  institution  to 
the  illustrious  genius  of  those  who  have 
most  distinguished  themselves  for  the  love 
of  celebrity,  the  efforts  of  patriotism, 
are  urged  by  this  aspiring  passion  ;  and  'tis 
this  which  infuses  that  invincible  cou- 
rage into  the  breast  of  the  warrior,  bv 
which  he  is  led  on  to  present  himself  as. 

au 
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an  impregnable  fortress— a  living  wail; 
but, alas !  though  in  some  instances  we  can- 
not but  acknowledge  its  utility,  it  remain?; 
to  be  confessed  that  the  love  of  fame  some- 
times leads  to  unworthy  pursuits,  and  de- 
kules  us  into  a  maze  of  errors  and  absurdi- 
ties; and,  I  must  again  repeat,  however  ar- 
tifice may  labour  to  conceal  it,  the  love 
of  fame  is  predominate  in  every  heart;  this 
imperious  passion  has  universal  sway — 
the  ambitious  man  will  undergo  any 
suffering  for  the  gratification  of  hearing 
his  own  eulogium — the  modest  man  shuns 
commendation,  only  that  he  more  effec- 
tually obtain  it.  In  a  soul  truly  elevated 
ambition  is  ever  connected  with  virtue, 
whilst  in  a  mind  less  noble  it  is  the  sole 
principle    of  action,    although    it    may 

some- 
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times  so  artfully  disguise  itself  in  the 
semblance  of  goodness  as  to  deceive  the 
greatest  i^cnetratiou  in  disposition^ ;  the 
furthest  itinr>vsd  from  virtue  ambition 
appears  uiimasked  in  its  most  unlovely 
form:  Votaries  of  un!)ounded  ambition, 
ceai'jc  to  pursue  an  object  which  degrades 
you,  and  no  longer  suBer  yourselves  to  be 
seduced  by  the  glare  of  false  glory; — 
real  g]'eatness  consists  in  obeying  the 
laws  of  justice,  in  subduing  the  vioitnce 
of  passion  by  the  majestic  {  vcc  of  rea- 
son ;  celebrity  may  be  rnjoyea  as  a  re- 
ward of  our  actions,  but  it  ought  never 
to  be  their  ejtd — public  services  alone  re- 
ceive public  commeiuL-don  ;  if  v.e  woidd 
be  illustrious  we  should  imitate  great 
examples — do  all    that   a   virtuous  man 

should 
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should  do,  and  avoid  all  appearance  of 
evil.  in  many  cases  the  name  of  ambi- 
tion is  used  to  conceal  the  blackest  crimes ; 
a  man  of  talent  is  ambitious,  an  ambi- 
tious man  is  a  hero,  and  an  hero  is  a  great 
man — sucli  is  the  respect  we  pay  to 
M'ords  !  Ah,  why  are  we  not  more  ambi- 
tious of  excellency  injustice,  in  benevo- 
lence, in  wlsc'on,  instead  of  aspiring 
after  riches,  rank,  and  admiration,  since 
health,  peace,  and  contentment,  those 
real,  not  artificial,  blessings,  become  un- 
necessary in  the  eyes  of  turbulent  ambi- 
tion ;  rc-tless  vanity,  p.ud  gnav.ing-  envy, 
usurj)  their  place  ;  behold  a  man  the  fa- 
vourite of  fortUi:e,  healti.ful  and  vigorous 
in  his  per  on,  pL.-sessing  every  blessing  of 
domestic  life,  and  yet  all  this  felicity  ap- 
pears 
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pears  to  liim  as  nothing  ;  what  sources 
of  enjoyment  are  open  to  him  in  the  calm 
bosom  of  domestic  life,  and  in  conferring 
benefits  on  his  dependants,  and  the  nu- 
merous tenantry  by  whicli  he  is  surround- 
ed, and  yet  this  vast  domain,  derived 
fi'oin  his  ancestors,  is  scarcely  ever  ho- 
noured with  his  presence  ;  he  feels  not 
the  value  of  health,  he  rejoices  not  in 
the  advantages  of  alBuence,  his  life, 
which  might  be  spent  in  varying  delights, 
is  consumed  with  discontent  and  anxiety ; 
independant  as  his  situation  renders  him» 
he  nevertheless  devotes  himself  to  splen- 
did slavery,  even  his  sleeping  hours  are 
not  exeuipt  fiom  the  pains  of  envy,  he 
writes,  he  cringes,  he  solicits,  he  foregoes 
pleasure,  he  gives  up  his  time  to  disagree- 
able 
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able  employments,  he  renounces  all  the 
happiness  of  life  to  obtain  occupations, 
dignities,  and  iionour,  ^v  hich  the  moment 
nature  resumes  her  empire  over  his  mind, 
he  will  cease  to  value;  how  blind  then 
is  the  ambitious  man  to  pass  every  object 
that  can  render  existence  deli(>htfuh 
every  sweet  domestic  comfort,  and  exert 
all  his  energy  in  pursuing  a  shadow 
which  rapidly  succeed  each  other,  and 
may  be  plunge  in  shame  or  sorrow  the 
most  amiable  and  virtuous  characters, 
tear  the  fond  wife  from  the  partner  of 
her  heart,  and  in  the  field  of  battle, 
perhaps  rob  a  beauteous  groupe  of  in- 
fant cherubs  of  the  tender  cares  a  pa- 
rent only  can  bestow;  but  it  is  time,  my 
dear    Glenmorgan,   that   I  should  now 

re- 
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release  you  from  my  moralizing  epistle. 
I  know  not  how  itis,  but  \\ ben  addressing 
tbe  early  friend  of  my  youth,  the  kind 
sharer  in  all  the  affiictions  we  have  hi- 
therto undergone,  but  for  M'hich  a  gra- 
cious Prosidence  has  thought  fit  so  amply 
to  recompence  us,  I  cannot  but  impart  to 
his  sympathetic  bosom  some  of  the  va- 
riety of  sensations  with  which  my  breast 
abounds.  I  am  now,  my  friend,  about  to 
enter  the  ,2;reat  theatre  of  life  under  the 
most  flattering  auspices  ;  fate  has  fixed 
me  in  the  diplomatic  lin  .  and  under 
the  wing  of  my  nublc  brfiiher,  I  trust 
I  shall  fulfil  the  station  to  v,  lich  I  am  so 
unexpectedly  raised,  so  as  to  merit  the 
good- will  of  all  parties,  and  tlie  censure 
of  none,  since  schismaticks,  both  in  reli- 
gion 
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gion  and  the  state,  are  like  a  top,  if  yju 
scourge  them  you  keep  them  up,  but  if 
you  treat  them  with  gentleness  they  will 
go  down  alone;  a  soft  current  is  soon 
stopped,  but  a  strong  stream  resisted 
breaks  into  many,  or  overwhelms  all. 
On  my  return  to  that  country  where  dis- 
tress have  occasioned  both  the  sorrows, 
and  the  felicity  of  those  far  dearer  to  me 
thanUfe,  fame,  or  wealth,  I  will  endeavour 
to  forget  that  there  are  in  it  characters 
undeserving  of  any  sentiment  but  hatred 
and  contempt,  for  particular  instances  of 
ingratitude  and  injuries  received  by  an 
individual,  should  not  be  permitted  to 
narrow  and  contract  our  charity,  into 
general  doubt  or  jealousy. 

Adieu,  my  friend,  your  last  letter  gave 
2  me 
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me  hopes  that  you  will  shortly  he  In  town 
on  regimental  husiness ;  your  old  friend 
Rossanna  and  her  generous  h^rd  wiJl  wel- 
come you  with  the  cardial  ardour  of 
friendship;  and  I  am  couimissioned  in 
in  the  names  of  the  I^darquis  and  i\Iar- 
chioness  of  Desmond  to  request  you  will 
immediately  on  your  arrival  hasten  to 
Fair-Brooke  Lodge,  near  Windsor, 
where  you  will  find  a  festive  party  as- 
semhled  in  the  harmony  of  love  and 
friendship,  to  celehrate  the  recent  mar- 
riage of  my  happy  happy  sister. 

It  is  a  delightful  idea  that  she  is  thus 
warmly  received  by  ihe  nohle  family  into 
which  she  has  eutered,  since  any  sort  of 
dissatisfaction  on  their  part  to  die  alliance 
would  have  been  a  considerable  draw- 
back 
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back  on  her  felicity.  I  trust  in  ths 
fe«v  days  the  family  will  spend  toge- 
ther on  tliis  occasion,  a  perfect  recon- 
ciliation will  take  place  between  Lady 
Desmond  and  her  mother,  who  liave 
Jately  had  a  slight  degree  of  coolness, 
highly  distressing,  amongst  those  v/ho 
are  united  by  the  teuderest  dearest,  ties 
of  nature.  The  marchioness,  young, 
lovely,  and  admired,  has  given  more 
into  the  fashionable  follies  of  the  day  than 
her  amiable  family  think  consistent  v/ith 
her  reputation  and  rank  ;  Lady  Aven- 
more,  tremblingly  a  five  to  every  event 
in  which  the  happiness  of  her  beloved 
daughter  is  concerned,  with  the  ti  le 
feelings  ot  maternal  anxiety,  has  repre- 
sented to  her  ladyship  sonic  improprie- 
voL.   Ill,  E  ties 
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ties  in  the  characters  of  those  with 
wlioin  her  unthinkii^.g  child  associates, 
but  Lady  Desmond,  elated  by  her  own 
supposed  consequence,  over-looked  the 
advice  of  the  tenderest  best  of  pa- 
rents, Avho  could  have  no  motive  but 
the  true  advantage  of  her  Olivia,  in  any 
advice  she  gave  ;  and  notwithstanding 
it  has  not  yet  had  the  weight  it  should 
have  carried,  when  coming  from  the 
]ips  of  a  tender  and  affectionate  parent, 
yet  her  ladyship  still  .'hopes  a  short 
period  will  restore  to  her  a  daughter, 
not  more  lovely  in  her  person  than  dis- 
tinguished for  early  piety,  implicit  duty, 
and  the  niost  unadulterated  and  affec- 
tionate heart,  till,  by  the  mistaken  in- 
dulgence of  a  fond  and  amiable  hus- 
band, 
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band,  she  was  permitted  to  form  for 
herself  a  society,  in  which  the  charac- 
ters of  her  intimates  were  not  remark- 
able for  propriety  of  conduct.  Lord 
Desmond,  I  believe,  in  the  hope  of 
bringing  his  lovdy  wife  once  more  to 
the  amiable  standard  she  has  quitted^  in- 
sisted Lord  Arenmore  should  go  to  a 
villa  of  his  on  his  marriage,  not  hav- 
ing one  of  his  own  near  town  ;  the 
dowager,  as  I  must  now  distinguish  the 
two  countesses,  at  first  refused  this  pro- 
posal, not  being  sufficiently  pleased 
with  the  conduct  of  her  daughter  to 
countenance  her  house  with  her  pre- 
sence ;  but  her  objections  were  over- 
ruled by  the  joint  arguments  of  her 
children,  who  thought  by  this  arrange- 
E  2  ment 
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iiient  Lady  DesmoDcl  would  have  an  op- 
portunity of  hfdug  once  more  in  the 
bosom  of  lier  family,  and,  perhaps,  in 
time  be  again  tliC  an.iabic  character  she 
once  was,  and  the  l^eloved  of  all  tlieir 
hearts ;  interested  from  gratitude  and 
affection  as  I  am,  for  every  branch  of 
tliis  illustrious  house,  most  devoutly 
does  my  heart  subscribe  to  every  reason- 
able wish  of  the  most  affectionate  of 
relatives,  who  cannot  taste  of  perfect 
felicity  while  a  stray  sheep  belongs  to  a 
flock  heretofore  united  by  every  en- 
dearing tie. 

The  ,m  arch  ion  ess,  fond  of  every  no- 
velty, is  at  this  moment  enraptured  with 
our  timid,  modest,  gentle  Rossanna, 
and    overpowers    her    with    carresses, 

and 
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and  calling  her,  at  every  second  word,  her 
sister,  her  dear  dear  sister  :  Defend  me, 
Glenmorgan,  whenever  it  is  my  fate  to 
become  a  Benedict,  from  any  sort  of 
violence  of  disposition;  and  grant  me, 
lieaven,  a  v»oman  possessing  the  cha- 
racter I  once  flattered  myself  to  have 
called  my  own  ;  that  is  to  say,  a  lovely, 
affectionate  unassuming  heart,  which 
woidd  meet  affection  with  interest,  and 
without  whim  and  uncertainty,  who 
was  every  day  equally  tender,  "warm- 
heartedy  and  sincere;  and  who  to-day 
would  not  court  your  regard  with  an  en- 
thusiastic warmth,  and  the  next,  per- 
haps, not  even  recognize  the  dearest 
friend  of  childhood,  I  am  particular 
perhaps  in  my  ideas,  yet  I  think  the 
E  3  fri- 
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frivolity  of  such  a  character  would  ab- 
solutely disgust  the  warmth  of  :vy  v^y- 
(lent  mind.  Oh,  let  me  not  sufrer  my 
mind  to  dwell  on  the  happiness  I  have 
lost!  suffice  it  to  ac$]uaint  you  1  have 
again  met  my  once  idolized  Emma  ;  it 
was  at  an  assembly  at  the  Marchioness 
of  Desmond^s,  given  in  honour  of  my 
sister's  nuptials ;  she  instantly  recog- 
nized the  earliest  friends  of  her  heart, 
and  with  the  most  unembarressed  and 
affectionate  air,  renewed  our  former  ac- 
quaintance ;  her  manner  was  warm, 
friendly,  and  polite,  yet  the  proper  and 
marked  attention  and  regard  wliicli  was 
visible  between  Lord  Mount  Travers 
and  herself,  was  a  convincing  proof  that 
connubial  attachment  in  a  heart  guided 


EXILE    OF    ERIN.  79 

by  virtuous  sentiment,  will  gain  the 
ascendency  over  every  sentiment  of  pas- 
sion contracted  in  early  youth.  I  at  first 
felt  all  the  treasure  I  had  lost,  but  when 
her  ruby  lips  dwelt  with  all  a  mother's 
ener£rv,  with  all  mother's  fondness,  on 
the  children  of  him  I  had  considered 
as  mv  rival,  a  sort  of  instantancoii* 
transformation  took  place  in  my  heart, 
and  its  warmest  wish  was  breathed  for 
her  happiness,  which  I  plainly  per- 
ceived the  kind  affection  of  an  adoring 
husband  had  united  with  his  own  by 
the  strong  bonds  of  gratitude  and  duty. 
My  Rossanna  delighted  to  see  the  friend 
of  her  infant  yean,  renewed  with  all 
the  energy  of  her  mind,  an  intimacy  of 
so  many  years  ;  and  from  the  moment 
of  our  meeting  to  tlie  present  period, 
E  4  scarcely 
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scarcely  a  clay  has  passed  without  our 
being  togxtlier  at  the  houses  of  each 
other;  tliis  intercourse  has  given  my 
heart  a  degree  of  relief  I  had  tiiought 
it  ahnost  irica])ahle  of  receiving,  since 
it  lias  confirmed  me  tlic  lovely  Lady 
Mount  T ravers  is  a  happy  wife,  and  the 
fondest  of  a!l  mothers;  fiend-like 
^vould  be  the  man  who  should  dare  at- 
tempt to  sow  the  seeds  of  discord  iu 
tlie  heart  of  connubial  felicity  ;  no, 
Gicnmorgan,  next  to  the  wish  my 
heart  entertains  for  tlie  happiness  of 
my  nearest  conneclions,  is  its  fondest 
hope  that  the  felicity  enjoyed  by  ilie 
Earl  and  Countess  of  Mouiu  Travels 
may  be  permanent  as  their  virtiie. 

That  I  mny  soon  ha\  e  an  opportunity 

of 
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of  introducing  my  dearest  friend  to 
the  members  of  the  happy  circle^  one 
of  which  I  am,  is  the  sincerest  wish  of 
his 

Francis  Portland. 


E^  LETTER 
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LETTER  V. 

Rossanna,    Countess  of  A'cenmorc  U 
her  Mother. 

rair-Brooke  Lodge. 

JLlME  flics  with  such  rapidity 
at  this  sweet  place,  niv  beloved  mother, 
that  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  trace  its 
progress,  each  moment  being  marked  by 
some  new  annisement ;  the  fair  mis- 
tress of  this  mansion;   contrary   to  all 


£XILE    OF    ERIN,  83 

our  wishes,  invited  a  splendid  party  to 
partake  of  the   princely  hospitality  of 
of  Fair- Brooke  Lodge,  which  in  reality 
more  resembles   the    abode    of  a  bene- 
volent   fairy   than  the  mansion    of  an 
English  nobleman  ;    nothing  that  lux- 
ury can  invent  or  fortune    supply,    is 
omitted  to  make  it  the    most  splendid 
villa  in  the  world  ;  and  the  marchioness 
feels     a     gratification    in   having   her 
houses,   carriages,   and  every  thing  be- 
longing to  her,  superior  to  those  of  any. 
other  person.     I   hid  loped  we  should 
have  been  a  family  party,  but  hor  lady- 
ship exists  but  in  a  crowd,  and  after  the 
first  fortnight  of  our  marriage  the  house 
has  been  crowded  with  company  ;  b?lls, 
masquerades,    and    private  theatricals, 

succeed 
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succeed  each  other;  to-morrow  tliey 
are  to  perfo  m  a  play,  written  by  the 
amiable  Mr.  Osborn,  whose  affecting 
little  history  I  mentioned  to  you  shortly 
after  I  became  an  irmate  of  this  dear 
family,  to  whom  I  arn  row  united  by 
every  tie  of  love  and  gratitude  ;  oh,  my 
mother,  your  bappy  ha]  py  Rossanna 
has  now  no  wish  on  eartii  hut  that  of 
being  once  more  enfolded  in  vour  arms, 
and  again  to  embrace  my  darling 
father,  a  happiness  my  lord  assures  me 
we  may  expect  in  .  the  course  of  two 
months;  how  ardenily  ooes  my  heart 
anticipate  that  blessed  period  I 

Cannot  the  united  prryers  of  your 
children  prevail  on  our  c'  arest  mother 
to  come  over  to  us,  as  n  y  lord  informs 

me, 
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me,  in  the  letters  of  recal  and  pardon, 
which  were  forwarded  to  America,  rny 
father  was  ordered  to  this  country  before 
he  visited  the  dear  shores  of  Ireland  ; 
oh,  !.urely  if  your  Rossanna  was  as 
dear  to  you  as  formerly,  you  would  not 
hesitate  to  indulge  her  with  your  pre- 
sence ;  I  am  now  the  more  urgent  In 
my  solicitations  because  my  lord  in- 
forms me  he  does  not  go  to  Ireland  for 
three  months,  a  delay  I  shall  regret 
more  than  words  can  express,  if  my 
mother  will  not  be  prevailed  upon  to 
join  her  happy  children  ;  we  will  meet 
you  wherever  you  appoint;  and  surely 
in  our  present  fortunate  circumstances, 
no  business  can  require  ycnr  pre- 
sence at  Briarfield,  wiicre,  in  a  short 
time,   I    fondly  flatter    myself  a   dear 
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dear  circle  of  beloved  friends  will  as- 
semble to  congratulate  the  reiuni  of 
their  beloved  exile.  I  doubt  not  all  our 
former  acquaintances  will  crowd  around 
us,  wishing  to  make  us  now  believ*e  that 
they  feel  the  most  ecstatic  joy  at  our 
goodfortuue;  but  experience  has  taught 
us  to  know  what  value  we  are  to  set 
on  such  professions  ;  when  in  the  hour 
of  distress,  how  little  do  we  know  of 
the  human  heart,  until  we  have  expe- 
rienced in  some  degree,  the  changes  in- 
cidental to  us  as  sublunary  beings;  how 
strangely  versatile  are  the  opinions  of 
those  automatons  who  would  wish  the 
world  to  believe  like — 

**  The  spider's  toucl),  which  oxquisit(Oy  fine  ! 
**  Fculs  at  each  thread,  and  lives  along  the  line.*^ 

That  ihey  are  all  sensibility  and  friend- 
ship, 
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ship,  without  knowing  what  is  either  joy 
or  sorrcw,  but  v^ho  exclaim  in  affected 
raptures  at  every  trifling  circum- 
stance ;  such  you  well  know,  my 
dearest  mother,  have  been  the  con- 
duct of  numbers,  who,  at  the  pe- 
riod of  our  most  reduced  state,  some- 
times did  not  recollect  us  in  the 
street,  and  who,  when  they  did  meet 
us  in  society,  used  to  sympatiiize  with 
us  for  my  dear  father's  misfortunes, 
as  tliey  termed  the  change  in  oui 
prospects,  but  which  with  all  their 
disguise  discovered  the  secret  satis- 
faction envious  and  little  minds  are 
apt  to  feel  at  the  reduced  circumstances 
of  those  they  have  called  their  friends.  ] 

I  am  harrassed  to  death  with  the  eti- 
quette 
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quette  of  receiving  visits,  which  at  pre- 
sent arc  (  onfiii^d  to  family  connections, 
but  as  my  lord's  are  numerous, it  is  unplea- 
sant, and  the  tumultuous  amusements  of 
which  I  am  obliged  to  partake,  do  not 
much  agree  with  the  simple  manners 
I  have  been  accustomed  to. 

I  dread  to-morrow  evening,  vs^hen,  at 
the  request  of  my  lord,  whose  smallest 
wish  I  ought  not  to  oppose,  however 
repugnant  to  my  own,  I  have  consented 
to  play  the  part  of  Emeline  in  the  good 
Mr.  Osborn's  play  ;  and  as  I  am  much 
pleased  with  it,  I  liave  requcsicd  liim  to 
allow  me  to  send  you  a  copy,  that  you 
may  see  the  character  in  which  your 
Rossanna  is  to  figure  ;  I  wished  much 
2  to 


EXILE     OF     ExIIX.  89 

to  have  excused  myself,  but  every 
voice  was  against  me,  even  that  of  my 
dear  second  mother,  who  joined  in  the 
plan  against  me;  I  smiling,  told  them 
many  actresses  had  become  countesses 
but  that  I  believed  few  countesses  had 
become  actresses. 

The  marchioness  has  since  our  resi- 
dence at  this  place,  been  attentive  and 
affectionate  to  the  countess  and  her  sis- 
ter ;  and  I  trust  this  temporary  ab- 
sence from  her  fashionable  friends  will, 
in  time,  wean  her  from  their  dangerous 
society  ;  they  have  not  been  invited,  by 
the  express  desire  of  Lady  Avenmore, 
who  told  both  her  daughter  and  her 
lord,    that   nothing  should  prevail   on 

her 
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lier  to  become  an  inmate  under  the 
same  roof  vvilh  Lady  Berrcsford  ;  the 
marchioness  at  first  remonstrated,  but 
as  her  lord  piudtntly  joined  her  mo- 
ther, she  thought  it  wisest  not  to 
rebel  against  their  joint  authority; 
and  though  at  the  beginning  a  little 
restless  and  uneasy^  the  variety  of 
amuseuients  she  lias  planned  has  now 
apparently  reconciled  her  to  a  sepa- 
ration from  .her  favourite  ;  and  I 
hope  on  our  return  to  town,  the  mar- 
quis will  continue  to  k'.'ep  her  separate 
from  those  who  are  no^  jUo,).t  associates 
for  her  Innocence  andyoutii. 

Adieu,  dearest  bc^st  of  parents,    the 
only     drawback    to  die    happiness  of 

your 
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your  Rossanna   is  her  separation   from 
the  most  beloved  of  mothers. 

Ever  yoiir's  more  than  her  own, 

Is  your  dutiful  and  affectionate 

Rossanna  Avenmore. 
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A  PLAY  OF  FIFE  ACTS: 

As  performed  at  the 

MARQUIS  OF  DESMOND'S. 


MEX. 

Adolphas,Kin!^  of  Sweden Earl  of  Avenmore. 

Valvaise,  his  Favorite Mr.  j-'.  Portland, 

Allerau,  Brother  to  Adelaide  and  Emeline  •  .  Marguis  of  Desmond. 
DupUise  .  Friends  to  the  Favorite  ....  (^^ora  Mount  Trovers. 
Chirstien  j  \  Colonel  JboHescue. 

Marcus,  a  very  old  Forrester >  Mi    Osboi'n. 

WOMEN. 

Countess  of  Barnharn Marckion.  of  Pesmond 

Adelaide^    hpv  P^ntrhtprs C  Lady  Cecilia  DarceT/. 

Emeline    }    ^^^  i-Vug^iters  iRossanna,  Countesi  of 

Aveninore. 
Lords,  Guards,  Soldiers,  Attendants,  &c. 


THE 
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act  I. 

Scene. — An  extensive  Forest ;    at  the 
entrance  a  Cottage. 

Enter  Valvaise,  dressed  as  for  the  Chace ; 
he  looks  round  hm,  then  speaks, 

Val.  Most  favor'cl  spot  of  nature, 
luxuriant  iu  her  gifts,  sweet  forest, 
haill  Beneath  thy  spreading  Miacles  my 
youthful  liinbs  have  oft  repos'cl — the 
cradle  of  my  childhood  !  With  many 
a  rural  sport  oft  have  I  gambord  on  thy 

verdant 
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verdant  bosom,  from  whence  I  plucked 
the  vivid  rose  of  health,  planted  ilon 
my  cheeks,  then  blushed  th;.-  the  ft. 
The  pampered  sons  of  luxury  will  have 
none  of  thy  rich  aids  ;  with  infidelity 
they  pass  thy  gate  'cause  poverty  stands 
porter.  Sweet  forest,  hail  !  and  thou 
beloved  cottage, —  (addresssing  himself 
to  the  cottage) — whereon  the  knee  pa- 
ternal and  maternal,  1  learnt  to  lisp  the 
endearing  epithets  of  filial  love ;  all 
hail !  Bring  back  the  recollection  of 
their  peerless  worth,  and  lift  to  heaven 
my  warm  imagination,  that,  with  tlie 
eye  of  faith,  I  may  behold  my  parent's 
blessedness.  What  mean  these  tears? 
— I  v»^ill  not  dash  them  off;  that  weak- 
ness which  disgraces  not  the  christian 
dcgradeth  not  the  man.— f  jEwf(?r  Mar- 

cits, 
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cus,  a  hatchet  hi  his  hand.) — Ha  !  tlie 
good  old  JMarcus,  whose  arms  a  thou- 
sand times  have  dandled  me — Now  for 
a  trial  of  his  memory — this  change  of 
habit  and   a  three  years   absence   will 

gage  it  to  the  quick. Father  I  greet 

thee  humbly  [—(to  Marcus.) 

Mar.  —  (Leaning  on  Ins  hatchet) — 
'Tis  passing  strange  to  hear  so  brave 
a  gentleman  talk  of  humiiit}^ 

VaL  Seest  thou  oii2;ht  vile  in  mv 
appearance,  friend,  to  doubt  mv  M'ords? 

Mar.     I\ly  ej^es  are  very  dim  ! 

VaL  Suspicion  more  than  age,  per- 
haps, has  dinfd  tliem.  During  thy 
long  experience  of  mankind,  some 
purse-proud  worldling  may  have  cross'd 
thy  humble  path  with  haughty  exulta- 
tion. 

VOL.  III.  F  Mar 
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Mar,  Your  honor's  pleas'd  to  jeer; 
inayhap  ^vas  I  to  speak  against  the 
rich   you'd  have   me   'fore  the  king. 

VaL  What  then?  the  kino-  has  not 
a  subject  so  mild,  so  affable,  so  graci- 
ous as  his  most  o-racious  self.  He'd 
speak  to  thee,  old  man,  as  tho^  thou 
wert  his  fellow. 

Mar.  Belike  all  this  is  true, — I  saw 
him  once,  and  hear'd  him  talk  most 
bravely. 

Val     What  did   lie  talk  of  to  thee? 

Mar.  Alack  a  day  !  he  did  not 
talk  to  me,  and  yet  he  made  mc 
weep. 

Val.  Then  thou  did'st  witness  to 
some  act  of. glorious  mercy;  for  with 
such    marks    our     bounteous     master 

stamps 
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stamps    his    royal   presence.      Prithee 
the  time  and  place  ? 

Ma7\  The  time  some  three  years 
back,  the  place  under  this  same  good 
oak,  whose  sweeping  branches,  by  help 
of  this  my  hatchet,  I  mean  to  carry 
home  for  winter  fuel. 

Val.     Oh  spare  it,  spare  it ! 

3fa7\  Good  truth  and  that  I  will, 
an't  like  your  worship. 

Val.  I  thank  thee — Thou  shall  not 
want  for  fuel — -To  thy  story. 

Ma?\  Why  master  you  must  know, 
poor  as  our  dwellings  are  wnthin  this 
forest,  some  gentle  people  once  in- 
habited that  little  cabin — Take  notice 
of  it,  sir. 

Fai.  My  soul  pays  homage  to  its 
ruins— Go  on. 

f  21  Mar, 
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Mar.  There  liv'd  a  gracious  cou- 
ple ;  now  by  my  holy  clame  they  were 
so  wise,  so  pious,  and  so  pitiful,  that 
were  1  to  speak  half  the  good  I  know 
of  them,  my  eyes  would  not  liokl 
water. 

Val. — (aside) — This  is  nature's  lan- 
guage, how  simple  yet  how  penetra- 
tino;  I 

Mar.  Tliese  irentle  folks,  for  Q:entle 
folks  they  were,  tho'  some  would  say 
you  nay,  because  they  vaunted  not 
themselves,  but  liv'd  and  worked  as  we 

did (Valcaise    covers    his    eyes) 

brought  Avith    them    to     our   forest     a 
son — 

Val— -(aside )-~0  God  ! 
Mar.     'Bout   ten   months  old,    as  I 
can  well  remember,  and  well  I  shouVl 

remember 
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remember,  for  I  did  love  the  babe,  and 
dandled  him  as  he  had  been  my  own  — 
sometimes  he'd  pass  his  bands  over  my 
face,  and  sometimes  stroke  my  beard  ; 
in  truth  I  lov'd  him. 

Fal. — (aside)— 'Hok\  1  hold  !  my 
heart  ! 

Mar.  He  was  his  parents'  darling, 
who  forsooth  would  make  a  scliclar  of 
him  'fore  he  was  a  man,  so  sent  him 
to  the  college  to  get  book  learning ; 
I  knew  not  what  I  ail'd,  but  pinM  and 
pin*d  as  tho'  Yd  been  his  nurse. 

VaL  Yet  now  you  would  not  know 
him,    the'  he  shou'd  stand  before  you  ? 

Mar.  Mayhap  not,  for  now  he's 
next  to  the  king  as  you  shall  quickly 
hear :  nay  some  will  tell  you  he's  a 
greater  man  of  the  two. 

F  3  VaL 
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VaL     Proceed. 

Mar.  Whilst  ray  young  playmate, 
God  bless  him,  stay'd  away  at  college 
both  liis  parents  dy'd,  heaven  rest  their 
ashes  ! 

^V//.     Amen,  Amen  ! 

Mar.  The  youth  returned  to  see 
them  handsomely  put  under  ground, 
and  sorely  he  lamented,  but  not  alone, 
though  longer  than  us  poor  neighbours, 
who  bore  him  company, 

VaL  Alas  !  still  does  he  mourn  their 
loss  1 

Mar.  Perchance  not ;  I've  heard 
say  'tis  out  of  fashion  to  weep  at 
court. 

VaL  In  our  master's  court  all  that 
is  good  and  virtuous  receives  the  sanc- 
tion of  his  bright  example. 

Mar, 
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Mar.  ^Tis  odds  but  Val.  dear  honest 
heart,  had  spent  his  stock  of  tears  'fore 
fortune  chang'd  :  for  bitterly  he  took 
on,  most  bitterly  ! 

Val,     Thou  art  a  just  historian. 

Mar.  A  comely,  modest,  gentle 
lad,  was  my  Valvaise,  as  these  old 
eyese^er  look'd  on.  Sadly  he  mourn'd, 
and  mop'd  about  the  spot  that  held 
his  parents'  ashes;  and  civilly 'he 
shun'd  all  who  would  have  talk'd  away 
his  grief;  from  me  he  hid  himself  as 
tho'  I'd  been  a  thief,  meaning  to  steal 
his  tears. — In  troth,  to  make  him 
smile,  I  would,  with  these  grey  hairs, 
have  gambofd  like  a  boy. 

Val,     Believe  it  not  unkindly  meant 

in  him.     Alas  I    my  father,    there  are 

J  4  afflictions 
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afflictions   to   which    all    sport   is    tor- 
ture ! 

Mcn\  By  your  gay  habit,  I  took 
you  for  a  lord,  but  by  your  speech 
1  trov/  you're  better  than  a  lord  ;  and 
now  I  look  upon  your  face  again, 
something  I  see  in  it  so  like  my  own 
Valvaise,  as  makes  my  old  heart  leap. 

Val.  My  friendship  then,  in  Heu  of 
his,  receive;  I'll  prop  thy  age,  and 
thou  shall  be  my  father. 

Mar. — (dashing  his  hand  over  his 
eyes.) — My  lazy  blood  has  got  so  sud- 
den a  jerk — I  cannot  bear  it. — To  my 
work  then — (going,) 

VaL  We  do  not  part  so  soon ; 
Avords     shall    no     more     oppress     thy 

bashful     worth actions    alone    shall 

speak   my   veneratit^n. 

Mai\ 
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Mar.  Just  so, —  so  sweet  and  gra- 
cious Adolphiis  look'd  when,  with  his 
royal  hand,  he  rais'd  my  darling  boy, 
and  dubb'd  liini  noble.  Valvaise  was 
young,    and  left  his  humble  home   at 

fortune's  call 'twas  well  in  liim, 

but  I  am  much  in  age,  and  would  not 
turn  my  back  on  my  old  friend  the 
forest  for  a  king^s  ransom. 

VaL  Then  I  will  serve  thee  as  best 
shall  satisfy  thy  wishes  and  thy  wants. 

Mar.  My  wishes  are  to  liv^e  and  die 
an  honest  man,  and  to  have  strength 
withal  to  earn  my  daily  mess  of  pot- 
tage— no  other  want  have  I, — but, 
master,  if  a '  poor  man's  prayer  be 
heard  in  heaven,  God  will  reward 
you. 

F  5  VaL 
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VaL  Meet  me  here  about  this  time 
to-morrow;  so  well  I  like  thy  con- 
verse, that,  tho'  an  early  hour,  which 
courtiers  seldom  mark,  I  will  not  fail 
thee. 

Mar,  Dismiss  me  not,  I  do  be- 
seech your  honour,  'till  I  have  told 
niy  story. 

VaL     To-morrow  my  good  friend. 
Mar,     My  sand  runs  fast,    to-mor- 
row I    may    die.      O,    'tis    the    rarest 
tale — 'twould    grieve    me    not    to   tell 
it- 

VaL  — (aside J — Should  I  forbid  him, 
I  take  no  little  part  from  his  poor  store 
of  pleasures. 

Mar.  Sball  it  be  now?  In  truth 
I'll  not  be  tedious. 

VaL     Say  on,    my  father. 

Mar. 


ILXILE    OF    ERIX.  107 

3IaJ\  Heaven  bless  your  honour; 
and  so  as  I  was  saying,  Valvaise  would 
not  be  comforted,  and  mc  he  shun'd 
above  my  fellows. 

Vai.     I  do  remember. 

Mar,  But  I  loving  him  well,  fol- 
lowed his  steps  unnoticed,  hoping  to 
put  in  my  word  when  he  should  be 
inclinVl  for  merry    discourse. 

VaL     'Twas  kindly  meant. 

Ma7\  Near  to  this  tree  one  day, 
seeming  to  work,  I  watch'd  his  mo- 
tions,—on  the  bare  root  he  stretch'd 
himself  along  with  a  printed  book  in 
his  hand  :  a  sad  companion  to  my 
thinking.— -So  along  comes  a  fine 
gentleman  like  your  honour,  and 
ask'd  him  what  his  book  concernM ; 
he  answer'd  as  how  it  was  about 
F  6  friendship, 
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fiicndship,  on  which  the  stranger 
spoke  huge  fine  language,  and  our 
young  Forrester  gave  him  wit  for 
wit    111    warrant." 

Val.     I  am  in  haste,   good  father. 

Ma?\  I  hope  no  offence  your  ho- 
nour— after  much  talk  together  the 
stranger  said  as  how  my  boy  was  a 
fit  friend  for  the  king;  but  he  said 
na)^,  because  he  was  no  ilattercr;  when 
to  be  sure  !  the  stranger  declared  he  was 
the  king  his  owii  self,  down  drop'd  my 
liatcliet,  up  starts  Valvaise,  and  would 
h'dVQ  fallen  on  his  knees^  but  his  good 
majesty  raised  him  up,  huggVl  iiini 
lovingly,  and  calfd  him  friend  and 
brotl:cr,  as  tho'f  he  been  his  own  flesh 
and   blood,    and   carry 'd   him   aw'ay   to 

court, 
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court,    where   folks   do   tell    me    he   is 
made  as   much  of  as   his  master 

[HoDis  and  the  slioutsof  Huntsme7i 
are  heard  at  a  distance. 

Val.  This  way  comes  the  king; 
stay,    and    Til  present  thee  to  him. 

Mar.  Excuse  me,  good  your  wor- 
sliip,  to  see  tlie  king  once  in  mv  life 
is  enough  for  Marcus. 

V^al.  Be  it  so,  but  meet  me  here 
to-morrow. 

Mar.  If  heaven  spare  my  life  Til 
surely  come,  and  many  thanks  I  ren- 
der to  thy  goodness. 

Val.  'Till  then  farewell,  dear  father. 
— (Marcus  retires  into  the  forest.)  — 
The'  coarsely  cover'd,  and  more  coarse- 
ly fed,  thou  art  right  honourable  ! — 
(Horns  and  shouting  wmr.J— Adolphus 

here 
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here  commandecl  me  to  wait,  or  rather, 
in  the  voice  of  friendship,  besought  me 
Jicrc  to  meet  him  ;  the  treasures  of  his 
virtuous  soul  are  open\l  to  my  view; 
had  he  a  vice  lay  hid  amongst  the  store 
of  his  perfections,  'tis  I  might  pluck  it 
thence,  and  not  incur  his  anger;  but 
to  conceal  a  fault,  did  he  possess  one, 
or  gloss  it  o^er  with  specious  flattery, 
the  varnish  of  an  hour,  his  confidence 
were  forfeited  ;  from  such  a  stock  how 
luscious  are  the  fruits  of  friendship  ; 
the  services  we  pay  to  such  a  master, 
how  easy  and  how  grateful ! — O  tyrant 
love !  thou  art  the  only  enemy  I  have 
to  cope  withl 

Enter  Adolphusfolloxvd  by  a  train, 
Adol. — (Speaking    as    he    enters)-^ 
Here  ends  our  morning  chase,  and  now 

my 
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my  brother  sportsmen  collect  cur  forces ; 
flushM  with  victory,  lead  them  to  quar- 
ters, that  the  tierce  bear  and  timid  stag 
may  shew  their  heads  in  safety.  There 
is  a  time  for  mercy,  as  for  conquest  and 
for  reflection,  as  for  recreation. — Val- 
valse  alone  attend  us. 

[Ej:it  Courtiers- 

Val.     My  royal  master — 

AdoL  Let  us  dismiss  the  language 
of  a  court,  and  s])eak  as  man  to  man, 
and  friend  to  friend. 

Val.  Should  I  in  speech  betray,  or 
boast  the  condesension  of  my  prince, 
some  envious  man  might  rob  me  of  thy 
favor;  but  Tore  the  face  of  heaven,  the 
only  present  witness  of  thy  graciousncss, 
as  man  to  man,  and  friend  to  friend 
thee.-- 

1  AdoL 
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Adol. — (Layi)L'^  Ids  hand  on  his 
shoulder) — VaJvalsc  come  nearer — ' 
Know  you  the   lady  liernbam? 

Vat.  My  liege,  Fve  sometimes  seen 
her — whitlier  leads  this  question. — 
(aside.) 

Adol.  I  would  repose  a  secret  in  thy 
breast,   too  weighty  for  my  own. 

Val.  Your  slave  but  lives  to  serve 
liis  gracious  master.  O  ;nake  n.e  useful 
to  thy  peace  or  pleasure,  and  1  v>'ill 
bless  thee  for  it,  more  than  for  raising 
me  to  what  1  am,  the  creature  of  thy 
bounty. 

Adol.  I  know  thy  heart ;  I  know 
its  honest  warmth,  yet  fear  to  chill 
the  fervent  flame  of  friendship,  should 
I  confess  my  weakness. 

Val,     If  I  am  doubted — 

Adol 
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AdoL  It  is  myself  I  doubt,  yet  I 
will  tell  thee  all ;  but  first  I  shall  re- 
quire some  information  of  those  bright 
stars  that  newly  shone  upon  us  with 
more  than  radiant  lustre. 

VaL     My  lord! 

AdoL  Say  hast  thou  e'er  conversed 
with  those  divinities  that  grac'd  our 
last  night^s  entertainment— Gonsalus 
our  old  and  faithful  servant  meant  well, 
when  for  our  sport  he  form'd  this  mas- 
querade ;  but  oh  !  that  sport  has  cost 
his  master  dearly  ! — Why  stand's!  thou 
mute. 

VaL  I  wait  your  royal  pleasure  to 
disclose  of  wliom  I  am  to  speak. 

Add.  'Till  now  I  have  not  found 
thee  dull  of  apprehension, — were  we 
not  talking  of  my  lady  Bernham  ? 

VaL 
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VaL  True  my  good  lord,  a  wise 
and  prudent  mother,  who  in  solitude 
lias  raisVl  two   lovely  daughters. 

Adol.     There,  there,  thou  hast  it. 

Val,  In  solitude  watched  o'er  their 
infant  charms,  so  fame  reports,  each 
day  that  brought  them  nearer  to  perfec- 
tion, increas'd  her  wholesome  caution; 
with  jealous  care  she  screens  them  from 
the  arden't  gaze  of  admiration,  destruc- 
tive oft  to  maiden  bashfulness. 

AdoL  Had'st  thou  been  near  to 
mark  the  agitation  of  my  soul,  when 
from  the  hebc  cheek  of  Adelaide,  kind 
chance  remov'd  her  mask,  revealing  to 
my  sight  the  glories  of  her  face, 
'twould  help  thee  through  the  laby- 
rinth of  my  wishes. 

Val 


£XILE    01'    ERIN.  115 

Val,  —  (aside) — Tis  Adelaide,  and  I 
am  undone  for  ever ! 

•AdoL  I  held  her  too  in  converse, 
and  found  the  treasures  of  her  face 
out-rival'd  by  cselestiai  wisdom,  and 
more  than  virgin  purity  of  manners. 
Her  bUishes  soft  and  blooming  as  the 
morn,  has  rob'd  me  of  a  heart,  'till 
now  impervious  to  the  shafts  of  love. 

Vul.     You  love  her  then,   my  lord. 

AdoL  ^Twere  treason  but  to  doubt 
it. 

Val.  And  yet  this  sudden  tumult  of 
the  heart,  that  sure  must  war  with  in- 
nocence or  reason,  will  stop  its  progress 
when  cold  reflection  comes  to  aid  thy 
wisdom,   and  to  prop  thy  virtues. 

Adol,     Tiiere  are  no  guards  'gainst 

beauty 
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beauty  such  as  hers,  and  passion  such 
as  mine. 

Val.     What  means    my  liege  ! 

yldol.  Not  to  offend  Against  inno- 
ceiic3  or  love,  but  by  uniting  both,  be 
rich  in  both. 

Val— (aide) — Prosper  him  heaven! 
the'  every  vievv^  that  terminates  with 
hope  be  closed  on  me  for  ever.  * 

AdoL  Why  that  dejected  look  ?  Is 
it  because  you  wish  me  not  to  share  the 
blessM  prerogative  of  my  many  sub- 
jects who  loving  wed,  and  wedding 
are   most   happy  .^ 

VaL — (aside) — Henceforth  be  every 
tender  expectation  servile  to  sfratitude. 

Jdol.     Still  art  ihou  silent. 

VaL     Foreseciiin"  bars  diat  may  im- 

pede 
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pcde   your   royal  purpose,    on  them   I 
pause. 

AdoL  Speak  out. 

Vol.  Your  subjects  approbrttion  ! 

AdoL  True,  ihey  expect  that  we  shall 
strengthen  our  domestic  ])owers  by 
an  alliance  v/ith  some  potent  neigh- 
bour. 

Val.  Their  honest  hopes  !  ]Must  they 
reliquish  them  ? 

AdoL  Let  them  hope  still — in  private 
I  will  wed  my  Adelaide,  then  move 
their  liearts  to  give  my  choice  their  sanc- 
tion. 

VaL  I  am  thy  servant ;— from  no- 
thing raised  to  dignity  and  power ; 
yet  trust  me,  sire,  low  as  I  was,  and 
high  as  thou  hast'  raised  me,  I  would 
not  be  the  slave — the  tool   of  vice,    to 

purchase 
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chase  princely  honours  !  Thee  I  can 
serve  unliurtir^g  my  l.eart's  firm  princi- 
ple, for  thou  art  greater  than  a  king, 
and  almost  more  than  man  ;  command 
nie  to  the  utmost ;  rather  this  heart 
should  burst  with  secret  anguish  than 
fiiil  me  in  the  trial  of  my  duty. 

Adol.  We  will  not  tax  thy  heart  too 
heavily  ;  the  service  shall  be  pleasing  ; 
this  night  the  lovely  Adelaide  must  be 
our  queen,  and  you  shall  woo  her  for 
me. 

VaL — (starts) — I  woo  her  for  your 
highness. 

Adol,  You  in  my  name  must  woo 
her,  and  woo  her  warmly  ;  were  I  to 
visit  her  it  might  awake  suspicions  in 
my  subjects. 

VaL 
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VaL — (aside) — Her  happiness  I  love 
more  than  her  person  ; — it  shall  be  so, 
— (to  Adolphus) — How  far  may  I  re* 
veal  thy  gracious  purpose  ^ — My  liege, 
she  has  a  mother. 

Adol.  We  come  not  like  the  robber 
in  the  night,  to  steal  her  from  a  mother's 
arms  unlicens'd  ;  first  to  the  countess  * 
reveal  our  fervent  love,  next  to  her  angel 
daughter,  to  all  besides  let  silence  seal 
thy  lips, 

VaL  May  heaven  inspire  my  voice, 
and  give  me  words  to  charm,  that  I 
may  lead  her  to  thy  chaste  embrace, 
with  modest  ardour  languishing  to  bless 
thee.  • 

AdoL  There  spoke  my  own  Valvaise  ! 

VaL — (aside) — Gods,  I  thank  thee  ! 

she  dreams  not  of  the  passion  that  con- 

sumet 
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sumcs  me,  fair  Emmeline  alone  is  mis- 
tress of  iiiy  secret,  nor  knows  she  \vho 
it  is  that  leaves  liic  rich  deposit  in  her 
keeping. 

Adol.  Go,  hie  thee  to  my  charmer; 
tliy  gentle  manners,  and  thy  soft  persua- 
sion^ will  move  her  to  be  grateful. 
Vol.  If  gratitude  were  all — 
jidoL — (interinipting  him) — Oh,  it 
is  more  than  gratitude  I  ask  !  Teach 
her  to  love  thy  friend,  witli  ardour  like 
thy  friend's  !  Tell  her  she's  dearer  to 
my  soul  than  are  my  subjects'  empire, 
or  my  fame !  Swear  that  my  passion 
never  shall  abate  ;  and  for  the  treasures 
of  her  heart  and  hand,  I  mean  to  deck 
her  with  a  regal  crown,  ere  six  months 
be  elapsed,  myself  ^\  ill  be  but  second  in 

my 
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mj  kinofdom,  and  wish  no  greater  glory' 

than  to  serve  her. 

'     Val.  If  I  be  luke-warni,  or  betray  thy 

confidence,   all  honest  thoughts  forsake 

ine,  and   may    I   be   exposed   a  public 

villain. 

AdoL  Long  have  I  known  thy  worth, 
thy  friendship,  thy  fidelity,  rather  than 
those  I'd  doubt  my  own  existence;  but 
let's  away,  the  moments  of  this  precious 
day  we  waste  ;  this  day,  if  thy  best  elo- 
quence prevail,  that  shall  be  marked 
on  my  heart's  calendar  thrice  hallow'd. 


OL.    Hi.  «  SCE^TE 
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Scene  II. — A  Room  fronting  the 
Street  in  the  Countess  of  Barnhanis 
House, 

Enter  Adelaide  and  Em?neiine,  arm-in- 
arm. 

Ade.    No    more,    sweet  Enimeline  ; 
your  gravity  ill  becomes  the  subject. 

Ernme.    I  cannot  but  repent. 

Ade.   Pish  !  a  mere  bagatelle,  and  may 
produce  adventures. 

Einme. —  (sighs) — Yes,     and  dange- 
rous ones. 

Adt,  You  blush. 

Emmc.   I  blush  ! 

Ade.  Scarlet  deep. — What  think  you 
of  the  king? 

Emme. 
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Eninie.  As  all  good  subjects  should  ; 
—  I  diink  of  him  with  humble  reverence. 

Ade.  No  more? 
.  Emme.  What  v/ould  you  insinuate  ? 

Ade,  Why  do  not  all  good  subjects 
love  their  king  ? 

Emme.  Yes,  with  such  love  as  we  to 
heaven  look  up. 

Ade,  That  should  be  fervent. 

Emme.  Aye,  but  awful  1 

Ade.  Be  plain;  -you  tbink  Adolphus 
charming. 

Emme.  Suppose  it;  all  who  know  his. 
virtues  would  join  in  my  opinion, 

Ade.  Last  nio^ht  amono;  his  numerous 
attendants,  sdw  you  not  on^  that  did 
eclipse  his  master? 

Emme.  That  v/eie  impossible. 

G  %  Ade. 
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Jde.  What  say  you  of  his  favourite : 
— Ilim  wc  have  often  seen^  the  iing  but 
once. 

Emme.  For  manly  graces,  excellence 
of  heart,  and  gentleness  of  manners, 
>\'e'll  call  him  second  to  his  royal  patron. 

Jde.  Valvaise  cannot  be  second  to 
any  prince  on  earth  ! 

Emme.  You  are  partial,  Adelaide. 

Ade.  To  speak  the  voice  of  universal 
fame,  if  that  be  partial,  I  must  plead 
most  guilty. 

Emme.  Let  each  enjoy  her  own  heart's 
best  opinion. 

Ade,   Aoreed  !     *Twcre     better    our 

o 

aflections   take    different  channels  than 
run  together.  - 

Emme.  Never,  I  do  entreat,  my  dear- 
rest  sister,  think  me  so  vain,  so  >vicked, 

or 
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or  so  weak,   to  lift  my  eyes  above  the 
flight  of  prudence. 

Ade.  You're  serious  Emnieline  ;  are 
we  no\  talking  for  our  sport  ? — But  hush, 
my  mother. 

Enter  Countess  of  Bariiham. 

Count,  How  now,  girls,  why  do  yoir 
loiter  here  r-^a  busy  miiul,  and  notable 
fingers,  often  I  have  told  you  are  the 
surest  guards  to  virtue  :  When  I  brought 
you  hither,  'twas  not  to  mate  with  indo* 
lence  ;— to  your  needles  then  ;  make 
yourselves  good  housewifes,  or  you II 
never  get  good  husbands. 

Ade.  Madam,  we  only  wait  to  see  the 
icing  return  from  hunting. 

Count,  Tush!  tush  I  what  will  the 
G.3  king. 
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king  do  for  you  ?  — betides  the  cavalcade 
has  passed  already. 

Emme.^^(sighs) — Then  we've  miss'd 
the  sight. 

Count.  Take  care  girls,  this  court  life, 
and  these  mask'd  balls,  do  not  give  you 
a  habit  of  idleness;  take  care,  I  say,  or 
rilhave  done  with  them. 

Ade,  Trust  us,  dear  mother,  we  will 
ne'er  abuse  your  kind  indulgence* 

Enter  Sa^^oant, 

Sew,  Madam,  a  gentleman  desires 
the  honour  of  an  audience  with  your 
ladyship. 

Count,  Say  Til  wait  upon  him. 

Exit  Servant. 
Ade.  Shall  we  attend  your  ladyship  ? 

Count. 
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Count.    By    no  means,    'tis    unfitting 

jour  sex  and  quality  to  be  seen  by  a  man. 

Emme.    We're  all  obedience. 

^Cic.  To  your  commands,  dear  mother. 

\E.vit  at  one  door  the  Count  ess  ^  at 

the  other  Acle,  and  Emme, 


SWt>   OF   ACT  THE  JljaST, 


« 4  act 
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ACT  II. 

Scene  continued. 

Enter  Countess  and  AdeJaUk. 

Cou7it.  Yes,  yes^  my  sweet  child,  in 
your  very  best  suit ! 

Ade,  On  what  occasion,  madam  ? 

Count.  To  hear  a  love  tale  that  wiH 
charm  thy  senses ! — "^'alvaise  himself 
will  tell  it ; — go^-tor  go~tD,  put  on  your 
ornaments;  and  with  your  brightest 
smiles,  receive  the  favourite  of  AduK 
phu.s  !. 

Adc, 
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Ade. — (aside)— V'dhsibel  and  shall 
I  hear  a  love  tale  from  his  lips  ? — Oh, 
ecstasy  of  bliss! — (to  tkt  Cotmiess) — 
Was  it  Valvaise  who  just  now  asked  an 
audience  of  youj  madam  ? 
^  Count.  None  else,  my  jewel,  but  go^ 
for  in  an  hour  I  bid  him  come  again. 

Ade.  One  question  more,  dear  mo- 
ther ;  did  he  wish  earnestly  to  see  me  then, 
or  did  he  cooly  say  he'd  wait  your  lei- 
sure. 

Count.  Most  warmly  he  entreated  to 
be  admitted  to  you,  but  I  forbade  him, 
till  my  princess,  should  have  prepared 
herself  to  give  him  stately  audience. 

Ade.  Why  stately  audience  ? 

Count,  Patience  I    Valvaise  will  tell 

you  ;  but  daughter,  on  my  blessing  I  do 

charge  you  to  be  secret,  nor  Alleran  nor 

G  5'  Emmeline 
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•  Emmeline  are  yet  permitted  to  behold 
thy  glorious  prospects. 

Ade,  What  means  my  mother. 

Count.  Ee  silent,  and  be  happy;— 
'\^alvaise  awaits  to  bless  thee  ; — he  must 
explain  my  meaning. 

Ade. — (adda) — Again  she  names 
him  !  surely  my  hopes  have  not  misled 
my  senses?  Oh,  dear  disguise,  under 
whose  sacred  mask,  I  heard  the  honeyed 
accents  of  his  voice,  which  whispered 
heavenly  truths  to  Adelaide,  unknowing 
Adelaide. 

Count,  Haste  to  your  toilet,  Valvaise 
will  presently  be  here. 

Ade,  Madam  I  go.  But  why  the  sad 
impressions  that  hang  upon  my  heart, 
that  fain  would  rise  to  meet  its  dearest 
lord. — (aside  an  d  cwit . ) 

Count. 
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Count.  Shall  Adelaide  be  queen,  and 
I  be  mother  to  a  queen  ! — good  heaven 
it  is  too  much  !  Madam,  said  he,  in 
humble  shades  you've  raised  a  flower  to 
deck  the  bosom  of  a  prince,  and  my 
most  gracious  prince  demands  it  of  you. 
So  said  the  blessed  messenger  of  the 
most  blessed  tidings  that  'ere  my  ear  sa- 
luted. Had  I  a  score  of  handsome 
daughters,  in  solitude  I'd  rear  them ;  a 
face,  the  sweets  of  which  are  often 
looked  upon,  attract  but  buzzing  flies, 
such  as  with  prudence  may  be  drawn 
towards  it,  pass  by  disgusted. 

•   Rnter  Vaboaisc, 

Count,   Osir!  what  brings  you  back 

so  soon  ? — Has  the  kingchang'd  his  jmr- 

G  6  pose 
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pose  ?  Your  presence  bids  me  fear  his 
royal  heart  revolts  from  love  and  Ade- 
laide. 

Val.  Courage,  madam,  I  bring  you 
better  tidings: — Mj  lord  the  king  by 
me  returns  you  thanks,  grateful  as  though 
your  approbation  had  at  once  both  gra- 
tified his  love  and  his  ambition. 

Count.  Now  blessings  be  upon  his 
gracious  head,  and  rest  on  yours  ! 

Val.  He  does  beseech  you  not  to 
postpone  his  wishes. 

Count.  Most  happy,  happy  daughter, 

VaL  He  does  entreat  that  I  without 
delay,  may  be  admitted  to  his  lovely 
uiistress,  and  woo  her  to  compliance. 

Count.  Nor  will  she  give  your  friendly 

heart  the  labour  of  much   tongue-talk ; 

though  in  her  breast  the  gem  of  maiden 

S  modesty 
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modesty  she  wears,  trust  me,  most  joy- 
fully will  she  receive,  so  young,  so 
charming,  and  so  great  a  husband  ! 

Vai,  May  I  see  her  madam  ? — My 
master's  love  keeps  pace  with  his  impa- 
tience, but  cannot  distance  it. 

Count.  Good,  sir,  as  yet  she's  unpre- 
pared for  your  reception,  but  in  obedience 
to  his  majesty's  command,  111  send   Jier 

to  attend  you. 

[EaU 

Val,   Now,   now,   Adolphus,    shall  I 

give  thee  proof  of  my  integrity,  severer 

far   than   that  with  which  the  martyrVl 

saint  confirms  his   holy  faith ;    tortures 

that  only  penetrate  the  flesh  is  ease  to 

what     I     suffer.      Down,    down,    fond 

heart !    thy   tender  offsprings    in    their 

birth  I   smother,    rather   than  prove   a 

traitor 
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traitor  to  loyalty  and  friendship.  Oh, 
Adelaide  !  why  have  I  gazed  on  thy  ce- 
lestial charms  ? — Why  heard  thy  syren 
voice  ? — Why  doated  on  thy  softness  ? 
Oh  !  weight  of  woe  to  woo  thee  fou 
another  ! 

Enter  Adelaide. 


Val. — (approaching,  arid  gazing  on 
her  passionately) — When  evening  shades 
o'er-cast  the  hemisphere,  and  all  below  of 
beautiful  and  good  is  veil'd  in  darkness, 
the  heart  of  man  partakes  the  gloom  of 
nature ;  again  the  sun — the  dazzling  sun 
salutes  us,  when  night  and  all  its  hor- 
rors we  forget,  and  worship  thus,  the 
sweet  return  of  niorning  I — (kneels  and 
rises  hastily) — My  God,  wliat  am  I 
doing? — (aside,) 

Ade. 


EXILE    OF    ERIN.  135 

Jde, — (confused) — Sir,  sir! 

Val.  Who  can  behold  the  assemblage 
'of  such  charms  with  silent  admiration  ? 
Forgive,  my  freedom^  madam ;  he  who 
adores,  and  he  who  never  loved,  alike 
are  subjects  to  the  powers  of  sense ;  sur- 
prise, not  insolence,  made  me  forget  my 
distance. 

Ade,  Sir,  when  my  mother  gave  ni@ 
her  commands,  to  wait  upon  you  here,  no 
harsh  injunction  followed,  and,  in  obe- 
dience to  my  duty,  I  shall  permit  myself 
to  listen  to  you  without  displeasure. 

Fi?/.  •Fair  maid,  the  cause  in  which  I 
I  wish  to  interest  the  tenderest  of  your 
tender  inclinalions,  better  might  suit  the 
tongue  of  learned  eloquence,  and  find  a 
readier  pass  to  your  affections,  than 
coming  from  the  most  untaught  of  na- 
ture's 
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ture's  sons,  one  mHo  has  no  pretence  to 
ought  bur  pity,  or  ever  eoui^ht  the  ho- 
nours which  lavish  fortune  in  her  spor- 
tive moods  u3ls  heaped  upon  him. 

Jik.  Speak  on.  Another  tongue  but 
your's  would  wrong  the  business  of  a 
heart  so  excellent ! 

Val.  Heaven  grant  the  suit  in  which  the 
wishes  of  my  soul  are  bound,  find  favour 
with  you  ! 

.Ade,  Believe  me,  sir,  the  queen  of  fe- 
male virtues,  modesty,  has  not  a  votary 
more  religiously  her  own,  than  Adelaide, 
but  in  my  heart  the  love  of  candour  and 
sincerity  are  mingled  with  her  laws. 

Val.  By  them,  1  do  conjure  thee,  gra- 
cious excellence,  fairest  of  wisdom'* 
daughters,  tell  me  can  you  receive  a  ge- 
nerous, a  disinterested,  a  faithful  heart, 
which  from  its  lord  hath  strayed;  to  thy 
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soft  bosom,   and  waits  upon  thy  will  to 

give  it  entrance. 

'  Ade.   Oh,  Valvaise  !  there's  magic  in 

thy  voice  as  there   is  fascination  in   thy 

lanopuas-e. 

VaL  Knew  you  the  friend  for  whom  I 
plead,  for  whom  my  soul  is  warmed  ! 

Ade. — (aside) — His  friend  1  too  sure 
ihen  were  my  dire  forebodings ! 

VaL  His  wondrous  love,  warm,  last- 
ing, pure  as  that  celestial  flame  by  ves- 
tal virgins  fed,  that  mounts  to  heaven. 

Ade.  What  else,  sir? 

VaL  His  greatness  and  his  goodness 
were  subjects  inexhaustible, 

Adc.  Now  have  you  done  ? 

VaL  'Twere  heinous  to  omit  his 
lesser  claims  to  your  affections,  such  as 
a  manly  form,  cast  in  perfections  mouldy 
the  precious  casket  of  a  soul  more  precious  I 
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yidc.  I  know  but  one  that  can  deserre 
such  praises. 

Val.  One  only  can  deserve  them,  and 
he  is  dearer  to  my  grateful  heart  than  the 
life-Llood  that  warms  it. 

Ach,  Yet  him  thou  wouhl'st  not 
praise. 

Val^  Praise  l>ut  dishonours  such  as 
are  abova  M  prais© ;  my  prince,  who 
doats  upon  thy  beauties,  who  courts  thee 
to  his  arms,  excels  all  other  men  in  jujr* 
tice,  wisdom,  gentleness,  and  mercy, 
as  you  in  beauty,  and  all  female 
graces,  excel  the  fairest  of  your  lovely 
sex. 

Ade. — (tingling  from  hi?n )  —  'Tis 
well,  sir  ; — I  think  myself  most  honour'd 
but  most  wretch'd  ! 
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Vol.  Madam,  I  do  beseech  you    send 
not  back  this  answer  to  Adcipluis. 
'     Adc,  V/hat  would'st  thou. 

Vai.  By  me  to  bliss  he  woo'sycu,  to 
certain  blessedness ;  acce})t  this  niglit  his 
vows,  and  be  his  much-lov"d  britle,  his 
queen  and  mistress. 

jide,  rd  be  the  bride  of  death,  suffer 
hU  cold  embrace,  and  lay  mi  in  tha  nar- 
rowest of  his  cells,  rathar  than  wed  Adol- 
phus  1 

Vah  Recal  thosa  fatal  words,  and 
make  not  me  the  instrument  to  stab  my 
master's  peace. 

jide.  Women,  *tis  said,  are  weak,  ir- 
resolute, and  easily  controuTd,  how 
comes  it  then,  that  I,  a:  sirwple  maid, 
should  fix  my  purpose,  and  fixing,  fix  it 
^ver  ? 
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Val. — (aside) — Shuddering,  I  stand 
upon  a  precipice,  which  ever  way  I  turn 
destruction  threatens  me. 

u^lcle.  Now  tell  me,  sir,  is  there  aman 
on  earth  but  him  you  call  your  friend, 
for  whom  you  thus  would  plead. 

J^ai.  By  my  religious  hopes,  that  I 
may  ever  keep  my  faith  and  my  inte- 
grity, there  is  not. 

j4(Ie,  And  yet  there  lives  one  for  whom 
you  might  more  gratefully  have  pleaded. 

Val,  Hold,  madam  !  were  I  to  know 
the  rival  of  my  prince,  my  soul  would 
scorn  him  ! 

Jde.  Alas  !  alas  !  you  will  not  under- 
stand me  [—(zveeps) 

Val, — (aside)— O  for  the  power  to 
wipe  away  those  precious  tender  drops 


EXILE    OF    ERIV.  141 

by   means    less   foul,    less   black,    than 
treachery ! 

Ade.  Why  have  I  been  deceiv'd  ! — 
so  cruelly  deceived? — Why  said  my 
mother  go  to  Valvaise,  Valvaise  awaits 
to  bless  thee  ? 

Val. —  (aside) — Support  me  grati- 
tude, support  me  honour  :—-C^o  her)  — 
Madam,  in  pity  to  a  wrech  v/ho'd  die  to 
serve  you,  think  upon  Adolplius  !  your 
cruelty  to  him,  to  me  is  torture,  exquisite 
torture  ! 

Ade,  i\Iost  fatal  error  ! 

Val.  O  bid  me  be  the  blessed  messen- 
ger of  blessings  to  my  prince  ! 

Ade.  What's  the  prince  to  me  ?  my  heart 
wasTiever  formed  for  royalty  oi  pomp  ; 
upon  the  little  vales  and  sv/eet  descents 
of  life  it  loves  to  meditate.      You,  sir, 

us 
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as  I've  been  told,  boast  not,  or  wish  to 
boast,  a  haughty  pedigree  ;  your  man- 
ners too  are  mild,  gentle,  and  unassum- 
ing-. 

Val.  Oh  !  —  (gi^oans) 

Acle.  If  ever  you  should  meet  a  kin- 
dred mind,  that  she  might  be  your 
bride,  and  both  be  happy,  pray's  Ade- 
laide I 

Val.  In  pity  hold,  or  I  am  lost  for 
ever  ! 

Ade,  Had  I  been  born  some  humble 
cottager,  my  soul  and  fortunes  i  ad  been 
better  suited  ;  perciiance  had  i  been 
nursed  upon  thy  forest,  thou  iiadat  not 
been  a  courtier. 

VaL  O  duty,  friendship,  ^vide  from 
thy  path  I  strays  my  passions  lead  and 
hurry  me  to  ruin. 

Ade. 
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Ade.  Am  I  the  fatal  cause  of  thy  com- 
plaining? 

Val.  Thou  art. 

Ade.  Then  I  will  die  to  expiate  my 
oftence  ! 

VaL  Too  sure  thou  art,  the  fair,  the 
fatal  cause  of  my  destruction;  thy  peri- 
lous charms  have  stolen  upon  my  heart, 
put  out  the  lamp  of  caution,  and  robbed 
me  of  mine  honour  ! 

Ade*  Valvaise,  you  hate  me  ! 

VaL  Syren,  I  love  thee  !  even  to 
madness  love  thee ;  and  now  thou'st 
wrung  the  secret  from  my  soul,  detest, 
and  hate  me  for  a  villain  ! 

Ade.  No,  1  will  ever  honour  and  re- 
vere thee. 

VaL  Impossible  1   it  w^ere  contamina- 
tion 
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nation  of  thy  brightest  virtues  but  to  hold 
converse  with  me. 

Acle,  Can  virtue  tarnish  virtue  ? — th 
generous  struggle,  even  at  this  moment, 
is  more  than  virtue. 

Val.  I  bless  thee  for  the  hint ; — it  shews 
me  that  I'm  not  a  ( riminal  so  black  as  he 
who  sacrilegiously  roots  from  his  con- 
science all  principles  of  friendship,  ho- 
nour, and  gratitude,  without  remorse  or 
shame. 

Ade.  Oh,  do  not  look  so  terrible! — 
may  we  not  yet  be  happy  ? 

Val.  If  it  be  happiness  to  part  for 
ever,  oh,  wc  shall  be  most  happy. — 
(xvringing  his  hamh  distractedly.) 

Ade.  Part !  must  we  part? — and  didst 

thou  say  for  evjsr  ! 

Val. 
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Val.  Alas  !  too  sure  for  ever  and  for 
ever  ! 

Ade.  Forbid  it  heaven  !  give  me  but 
chaste  authority  to  hold  thee,  and  let 
the  stroke  of  death  alone  divide  us. 

Val.  Thy  sweet  concessions  'stead  of 
shedding  balm,  hurries  me  headlong 
down  perdition's  gulph  !  Absence  from 
thee  must  kill  me,  but  absence  only  can 
wash  away  my  guilt. 

Ade,  Now  to  the  humble  object  of 
compassion  I  feel  myself  abas'd.  Yes, 
sir,  you  saw  my  weakness,  and  in  pity 
said  you  loved  me;  ^tis  time  the  mask 
should  drop,  to  wTar  it  longer  is  cruelty, 
not  pity;  more  merciful  it  were  to 
pluck  up  by  the  roots  each  tender  hope, 
thy  words,  thy  looks,  had  planted  in  my 
bosom.    Say,  Adelaide,  I  hate  thee,  nor 

VOL.  I J  I.  H  leave, 
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leave  or  branch,    or  blossom,  to  bbeiter 
me  from  wretchedness. 

VaL  Feel  only  pity  for  tliec  1  and 
wear  the  mask  of  passion  ! — wou'd  it 
were  but  a  mask,  that  I  might  tear  it  of]', 
and  give  my  soul  repose  ! 

Ade,  Unkind  Valvaise  1 

VaL  And  is  it  Adelaide  that  bids 
me  say  I  hate  her r— she  to  whoseease, 
safety,  or  happiness,  we.e  my  poor  life 
but  held  in  competition  ;  that  life  I'd 
part  with  as  freely  as  the  infant  throws 
away  the  bauble  he  is  sick  of.  Dear 
soul,  you  wrong  me  1 

Adc.  In  that  thou  say'st  I  wrong  thee 
my  heart  is  comforted. 

VaL  Dark  daemon  of  despair,  I  fall 
thy  victim  !    Adolphus — 

Ade,    Adolphi   s,  thou  hast  said,    is 

mercy' 
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mercy^s  self;  sure  if  he  is  the  least  of 
kin  to  mercy,  he  will  forgive  the  invo- 
luntary crime  of  which  we  both  arc 
guilty. 

Val,  Hear,  most  ador'd  of  women, 
tlie  last  resolves  of  my  aspiring  ho- 
nour, and  bless  them  with  thy  sanc- 
tion. 

Ade.  Speak,  and  teach  me  how  to  de- 
serve thee ! 

Val.  Were  heaven  this  moment  open'd 
to  my  view,  its  powers,  its  glories,  all 
its  blessedness,  offered  to  my  acceptance, 
I  would  not  purchase  the  possession  of 
them  at  cost  of  that  friend's  peace  to 
whom  I  owe  the  being  what  I  am,  or  at 
the  dearer  price  of  treason  to  my  prince. 
Regret  ternal  would  be  my  bitter  por- 
H  2  lion, 
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tion,ancl  heaven  to  such  a  wretch  would 
be  no  heaven. 

Ade.  Assist  roe,  fortitude,  to  rival 
this  the  best-Iov'd  of  tliy  sons.  Woes 
me  !  how  hard  my  fate,  to  doat  upon 
those  virtues  that  destroy  me.  Yes,  wc 
will  be  the  willing  victims  to  stern  ho- 
nour's laws,  and  dare  to  be  unhappy. 
Let  Adelaide  and  all  her  wislies  perish, 
so  that  Valvaise  but  lives  renowned 
through  ages. 

VaL  Exquisite  greatness  !  Whilst 
I  have  strength  and  resolution  left  re- 
ceive my  last  adieu. 

Ade.   For  ever,  must  it  be  for  ever ! — 

Val.  Necessity  compels  !  Hold  back 
thy  precious  tears  in  pity  to  my  woes  ; 
nor  let  the  ambitious  lily  drive  from  thy 

beauteous 


Ml 
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cheek,  the  bloom  of  opening  roses,  late 
its  competitor.  Alas!  the  pangs  of  se- 
paration is  too  much  for  human  forti- 
tude, and  r  am  less  than  man  ! 

Ade.  To  man  thou  art  superior;  I  the 
simplest,  weakest,  of  my  sex  ;  O  teach 
me  to  support  it ! 

rciL  Fain  would  I  teach  thee,  when 
I'm  far  away,  to  look  with  favour  on 
your  royal  lover  ! 

Ade.  — (interrupting  him)  —  Hold, 
sir,  you  go  too  far  !  never  again  pre- 
sume to  name  a  deed  so  foul,  so  hateful  ; 
she  who  can  divide  her  vozvs  and  her 
affection  is  legally  abandoned^ 

VaL  Forgive  the  crime  M'hich  grati- 
tude occasioned  ;  so  deep  I  feel  my  ob- 
ligations to  Adolphus,  that,  strike   me, 
H  3  heaven, 
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Heaven,  if  at  the  price  of  all  my  soul 
ho'ds  dear,  1  would  not  purchase  happi- 
neas  for  hi  in. 

A(/e,  Now  let  us  part,  for  now  1  can 
support  it. 

I'ac.  My  heart  already  is  too  deeply 
freighted  v/ith  affliction,  and  can  you 
add  the  curse  of  your  displeasure  ? 

jlde.  No  more,  I  do  beseech  you, 
of  the  king  ;  nor  wound  a  delicacy  not 
lessened  by  the  preference  it  has  own'd 
for  thee  by  ought  obnoxious  to  its  na- 
ture. 

JuiL   Adolphus  !    alas  I   Adolphus  ! 

Jde.  Again  !  ^     - 

VaL  The  wretch  who  stains  his  iu- 
pious  hands  with  blood,  does  even  in 
sleep  betray  hi»-guilty  horrors ;  his  words, 

his 
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bis  actions,  cry  out  the  miirderer — 
should  I  be  niore  at  peace? — Oh  no  ! 
My  prince's  peace  I  have  most  basely 
nuirdered  ! 

Ade,  The  crime  belongs  to  both,  so 
mutual  be  our  punishment. 

VaL  On  thee  may  heaven  pour  down 
its  choicest  blessings — on  my  devoted 
head  fall  all  its  vengeance  ! — Now  Ade- 
laide ! 

Ade,  One  mou.entj  one  little  mo- 
ment longer. 

VaL  Passion  would  root  me  ever  on 
this  spot;  but,  ah  !  it  cannot  be  !  Dear 
soul,  fareweh 

Ade.  What  leave  me  thus  !  without 
one  last  adieu  ;  the  memory  of  which  in 
life  Pd  cherish,  nor  even  in  death  relin- 
quish. 

H  4  VaL 
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P^al.  Tis  ]]orror  to  approach  tliec ! 
yet  for  one  dear  eip.brace  I'd  sacrifice 
more  lives  than  I  have  counted  mo- 
ments. 

Ade, — (bursting  into   tears) — Now 
modesty  forgive    tliis  one  offence,  and 
mercy  bJot  it  from  the  book  of  heaven  ! 
-—(she  emh^aces  him) 
[Jlie?Yi?2  unobserved  by   them  en- 
ters and  retreats    hastily,  with 
passionate  gestures,    Valva ise  re- 
treats from  her  embrace^  kneels, 
kisses  her  hand,  presses  it  to  his 
bosom,    and  then    in    speechless 
agony  e.vits, 
Ade.  Ah,  he  is  gone,   for  ever,  ever 
gone  !     I'm  sick  at  heart.     Gone,  gone, 
for  ever !  -  [Exit. 

Enter 
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Enter  at  the  opposite  door  Alter  an,  his 
sxvord  draxvn. 

Alle.  Cursed  fortune,  lie'sfled,  and  thou 
hast  trick'd  me.  Fool-like  I  sought  a  wea- 
pon to  chastise  him,  mean-while  thou 
hid'st  the  villain  from  my  vengeance ; 
my  groom  and  horsewhip  would  have 
better  suited  his  insolent  presumption. 
Confusion  on  the  doo; !  I'll  cut  him  in 
piece-meal !  damn  him  at  every  stroke  ! 
and  o'er  the  bosom  of  his  mother  fo- 
rest, scatter  his  mangled  limbs  !  Mo- 
narchs  wou'd  scarcely  bend  to  mix  with 
us.  and  shall  a  shepherd's  bo)^,  a  beg- 
gar's brat,  unite  him  to  our  house? — 
Now,  by  my  soul,  I'd  rather  my  aban- 
doned sister  were  buried  quick,  that 
worms  might  feed  upon  her  living  flesh, 
H  i  than 
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than  see  what  I  have  ^een.  Adolphus 
doats  upon  the  vile  plebean,  and  if  he 
durst,  would  give  him  fellowship  upon 
his  throne  I  suppose  he  has  engaged  his 
minion  to  this  pursuit,  suppose  the  blow 
my  honour  has  received,  deriv'd  from 
him  !  Deep  as  hell  Til  dive  for  this  ac- 
curs'd  mystery,  and  meditate  revenge, 
under  a  mask  so  thick,  as  demons  shall 
not  look  through  V  [Exit, 


ACT 
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ACT  III. 

ScE  N  E. — A  beautiful  and  txtensive  Gar- 
deriy  belonging  to  the  Palace, 

Adolphus  discovered,  walking  in  a  musing 
attitude,    between  the  trees  ;  he  comes 
forxcard,  and  looks  at  his  watch, 

AdoL  My  love  and  my  impatience 
poor  time,  have  crippled  thee,  thy  mo- 
tion is  so  slow  thou  lack'st  the  aid  of 
certainty  to  prop  thee !  possess'd  of 
Adelaide,  then  shall  I  complain  thou 
iliest  too  fast  away ;  still  court  thy  pre- 
H  6  sence 


166  LXILt    OF    ERIX. 

sence ;  bless  each  passing  moment,  wish 
for  no  heaven  beyond  what  thou  hast 
brought  me,  nor  think  eternity  too 
broad  a  space  for  happiness  hke  mine — 
who  counts,  as  I  do,  the  treasures  of  a 
faithful  friend  and  peerless  mistress  are 
rich  indeed.  Friendship  or  love,  with 
sober  moderation,  such  as  take  not  root 
deep  in  the  souls  of  affection,  my  heart 
disdains  to  offer  or  accept. 

Enter  Alter  an,  disordered. 

How  now^  sir,  what  means  this  bold  in- 
trusion ? 

A  Her,  If  I  were  sure  the  lightining  of 
thy  eyes  would  strike  me  dead,  sire,  I 
would  speak  my  wrongs. 

Adol.  Thy  words,  though  something 

lacking 
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lacking  of  respect,  bespeak  a  soldier's 
spirit.     Who  art  thou  ? 

Aller.  My  liege,  I  am  a  soldier,  one 
who  to  this  moment  would  not  have 
grudg'd  the  last  drop  in  his  veins  to 
serve  you  faithfully. 

jidoL  And  hast  thou  found  us  want- 
ing to  reward  thy  services  ? — Speak, 
thou  shalt  be  redress'd. 

Aller.  Reward  I  seek  not. 

Adol.  What  then  ? 

Aller,  Justice,  sir,  justice  on  a 
villain  ! 

AdoL  The  father  of  his  people  is 
God's  vicc-gcrent,  who,  by  divine  au- 
thority, punishes  the  guilty,  and  support 
the  injur'd,  therefore  proceed,  and  fear 
not  our  di$pelasure. 

Aller. 
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Alkr.  Then  by  that  God,  of  whom 
thou  hitherto  hast  been  the  fairest  and 
most  perfect  of  all  human  models,  say, 
I  conjure  yuur  highness,  has  Valvaise, 
the  creature  of  thy  bounty,  visited  my 
sister,  and  told  her  tales  of  love  by  thy 
permission, 

AdoL  Who  is  thy  sister  ? 

Aller,  Daughter  of  your  late  old  faith- 
ful  lervant,  the  Count  of  Bernham,  her 
family's  disgrace,  and  a  foul  slain  upon 
her  sex^s  honour  ! 

Jdol,   Her  name  ? 

AUe7\  Adelaide. 

AdoL  You  arc  too  rash  ! 

Alkr. —  (kneeling) — Never  will  I 
leavejthy  royal  feet,  till  thou  dost  bid  me 
take  sweet  vengeance  of  my  foe. 

AdQL 


EXILE    OF    ERIN.^  159 

Adpl.'^(smUing( — Prove  him  such, 
and  take  it. 

Allcr,-^( rising) — And  if  I  do  not 
prove  Valvaise  a  villain,  let  my  prince 
degrade  me  from  his  service,  and  banish 
me  his  presence. 

Adol.  Suspicion  and  revenge  are  evil 
counsellors,  admitted  to  the  bosom  of 
a  soldier.  I  tell  thee,  boy,  thou  hast 
more  cause  for  joy  than  sadness,  and 
him  thou  call'st  thy  foe,  is  of  all  men 
the  friend  who  serv'st  thee  best. 

Alter,  Sire,  he  has  dar'd  to  woo  a 
daughter  of  our  house,  and  by  his  suit 
disgrac'd  us  ! 

Adol.  Thou  art  possess'd  of  too  much 
haughtiness^  a  quality  of  base  import, 
if  carry *d  to  excess,  no  greater  fault  wc 
see ;   thy  soul  seems  honest,  and  for  thy 

sister's 
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sake  we'll  take  thee  to  our  confidence, 
even  thy  ambition  shall  be  gratified. 

Jailer.  And  by  thy  graciousness  so 
must  be  inj  vengeance. 

^doL  Must  I  repeat,  Valvaise  is  not 
thy  foe  ;  true,  he  woo's  thy  sister,  but 
for  us  he  woo's  her. 

Jiler. — (sUirting) — Ah  ! 

AcloL  And  this  niglit,  but  lock  the 
secret  in  thy  inmost  soul,  this  night  the 
lovely  Adelaide  shall  be  our  bride  and 
queen.  • 

Aller\  Then  doubly  are  they  damn'd. 

Aclol.  Bold  wretch,  art  thou  insane  ? 
— Or  must  v/e  punish  thy  audacity? 

Alter.  Death  1  death !  my  lord,  for 
mad  I  am  not. 

Adol.  Dreams  of  horrible  foreboding- 
assail  3ny  soul  I     What  hast  thou  said } 

xiller. 
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Aller,  Instantly  Adolphus  kill  thy 
slave,  or  bid  thy  army  chain  me  to  a 
rock  with  bars  of  adamant,  if  thou 
would  screen  the  villain  from  my  rage  ! 
You  are  abus'd,  betray'd^  my  royal 
master,  and  the  glory  of  my  sister  basely 
tarnish'd. 

[Whilst  he  is  speaking,  Jdolphus^s 
attitudes  are  fall  of  agony,  and 
his  countenance  collecting  rage, 

/Idol.  Swear  thou  hast  seen  Valvaise 
but  look  with  passion  on  her  ! 

Jller,  Let  me  out-live  my  strength, 
and  die  an  infant,  let  my  courage  fail, 
and  cowards  spit  upon  me,  but  I  have 
seen  the  viper  in  thy  royal  bosom 
warm'd,  press'd  in  a  wanton*s  arms,  and 
feeding  on  her  smiles  ! 

•^dol.    Then  hear  me,   heaven,  bear 

witness 
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M  itnes.s  to  my  vow  '.  for  every  word,  or 
look,  or  act  of  kindness,  I  have  wasted 
on  the  traitor  liis  souls  best  blood  shall 
pay  me  drop  l)y  drop. 

Jcie?\  Yet  spare  him,  I  do  beseech 
your  auijesty,  spare  hirn  a  little  life, that 
when  thou  art  satisfied,  1  too  might  glut 
my  vengeance, 

Jdol,    Vm  robb'd   of  all  my  trea- 
sures ! 

Jller.    I'm    robb'd    of    more  than 
honour ! 

Jdoi,   Support  me,  heaven  ! 

Jller     Revenge  me,  heaven  ! 

Jdol.  One  tear  to  friendship,  one 
to  love  ril  spare,  then  act  the  tyrant, 

Jlle7\  When  the  accurs'd  pair,  in 
league  of   treachery,  conspir'd  against 

their 
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their  prince,  no  sigh  of  pity,  no  tear 
of  penitence,  cscap'cl  to  plead  for 
mercy. 

Jdol.  Say  not  thou'st  seen  thy  king 
ULunan  himself — 'twas  the  last  eifort  of 
expiring  weakness, 

Ailtr,  I  pray  the  last  it  may  be  ! 

A^oi,  We  charge  the  doubt  us  not ; 
— the  fix'd  decrees  of  fate  are  not 
more  certain,  or  its  arm  more  strong  to 
execute,  than  thou  shalt  find  Adol- 
phus. 

Alkr,  Make  me  the  agent  of  thy  glo- 
rious justice. 

Adol.  Go  drag  the  perjur'd  monster 
to  ©ur  presence ;  in  flames  of  injur'd 
majesty  wt'il  dart  upon  him,  whilst 
thou  standest  by,  and  smiling  view  his 
ruin. 

Aller. 
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Aller.  Suppose,  my  liege,  afraid  to 
meet  the  master  be  has  wroijgM,  the 
villain  flies  our  search. 

Jdol.  Afrer  him  ;  and  let  our  army 
be  dispers'd,  to  chace  him  from  his  hold  ; 
place  on  his  guilty  head,  if  he  he  brought 
alive  into  our  presence,  three  hundred 
thousand  crowns  ;  the  half  our  kingdom 
we  shou'd  not  think  too  much  to  pur- 
chase our  revenge. 

Aller.  Thy  greatnesi  rises  even 
above  my  hopes.     Long  live  the  king. 

[Exit. 

AdoL  Too  long  he  lives  whose  joys 
are  all  departed  !  How  sweetly  op'd 
the  morning  of  my  hopes,  how  bitterly 
it  closes !     Oh  villain  !  villain  ! 

{Exit. 

SCEKE 
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Scene  IL^The  Forest 

Enter  Vahaise  disguised  as  a  Peasant^ 
attended  by  a  Boy ;  they  stop  at  the 
outside  of  a  poor  hut. 

Boy.  He  chang'd  his  dwelling,  'cause 
the  rain  beat  in  o'night  upon  him  ;  here 
stands  his  habitation. 

Vau  I  thank  thee,    child ; — there's 
money  for  a  cake. 

Boy  God  mend  your  condition^  mas- 
ter. {Exit. 
Val  And  God  alone  can  mend  it;— 
to  him  all  things  arc  possible; — I  am 
his  creature  wholly  made  up  of  sorrows  ; 
affliction's  battery  has  open'd  on  my 
youth,  and  beat  me  to  the  earth.    Of  all 

my 
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friends  my  splendid  forrunes  made  me 
Diiplaiscand  Christein  alone  I  hold  the 
chosen  of  Hiy  heart.;  together  we  have 
shar'd  our  sportive  hours,  together  trod 
the  beaten  path  of  learning;  nor  when 
Adolphus  cast  his  royal  eyes  with  favour 
on  my  lowness,  did  I  forget  the  interest 
of  those  dear  companions,  but  rais'd 
them  high  in  honour  ;  their  grateful  arms 
will  open  to  receive ;  with  them  th« 
the  heavy  burthen  of  my  woes  will  find 
a  sure  asylum.  But  first,  another  duty, 
superior  to  the  preservation  of  this 
WTCtched  sf^lf,  demands  my  care. — 
(knocks  at  the  door  of  the  hut) — This 
letter  to  the  king  old  Marcus  shall  con- 
vey, and  then  come  what  will  come.— 
(knocks  a  gain) —My  evil  stars  pursue 
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me,  and  even  bar  the  low  abode  of  po- 
verty against  my  entrance. — (knocks 
more  loud,  and  calls)  —  What  ho, 
within. 

Enter  Marcus  from  the  Hut. 

Mar,  Who  knocks  and  calls  so 
loud  r 

Val.   A  friend. 

Mar,  Then  welcome  ;  but  perchance 
I  know  you  not. 

VaL  No  matter,  I  come  from  one,  a 
follower  of  the  king,  with  whom  thou 
talk'st  this  morning. 

Mar,  What  news  of  him  ? — He  was 
a  glorious  youth. 

Val.  He  greets  thee  lovingly,  and 
does  request  thou  wilt  away  to  court. 

Mar. 
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Alar.  For  why  and  wlicrefore,  pray 
you? 

Val.  To  give  into  the  king's  own  liand 
this  letter. 

Mar.  I'd  serve  liim  with  my  life,  hut 
hovv^  can  such  as  I  approach  the  king? 

VaL  Attend  to-morrow,  when  his 
majesty,  as  weekly  is  his  custom,  gives 
audience  to  his  people  of  all  conditions  ; 
there  on  thy  knee  present  it. 

Mar.  I'll  doit,  though  I'm  sure  he'll 
spurn  rae  with  his  foot. 

Val.  Fear  not,  thy  white  and  reverend 
head  will  gain  thee  much  respect 

Mar.  Return,  and  tell  thy  master, 
with  my  most  humble  duty,  I  shall  obey 
him,  and  my  blessing  into  the  bargain, 
be  sure  you  give  him  that. 

Val.-^  (taking  a  bag  from  under  his 

coat) — 
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coat) — This  token  of  his  love  by  me  he 
sends  thee,  to  pave  the  road  of  thy  old 
age  with  comfort* 

Mar. — (looking  on  the  bag  xvith  sur- 
prize)— Pray  what  may  it  contain  ? 

Val.  It  is  much  beneath  thy  worth,  but 
all  that  he  could  spare — two  thousand 
pieces. 

Mar,  Two  thousand  pieces  ! 

Val.  He  grieves  it  is  no  more. 

Mar.  Two  thousand  pieces !  —and 
grieves  it  is  no  more  ! 

Val.-^C embracing  him) — But  with  it 
this  embrace  he  also  sends  thee,  to  make 
th«  trifle  more  acceptable. 

Mar.  Oh,  rare  perfection  '  Oh,  mar- 
vellous young  man !  Two  thousand 
pieces ! 

VOL.   III.  I  VaL 


7/0  lxij.p:   of    euix, 

VaL    Most   fervently  be   prays   tliou 
raav'st  with  health  enjoy  thcin. 

Mar.   All!    must  I  take  all? 

VaL  'Tis  all  thy  own.    Farewell  I 

Alar.    Yet  stiiy  awhile. 

VaL    What  would'st  thou  ? 

Mar.  'i  wenty  are  more  than  my  few 
w  ants  do  crave,  take  thou  the  rest. 

J^aL  I  dare  not  — Good,  man  farewell ! 

{Exit. 

Mar.  By  my  troth  he's  vanish 'd. 
Suppose  he  comes  to  tempt  my  honesty  ? 
— His  eyes  look'd  all  on  fire,  his  hair 
stood  up,  and,  to  my  thinking,  poor  soul, 
his  voice  sounded  as  if  he"d  newly  es- 
caped from  torments  ; — but  then  this  let- 
ter— if  he  had  been  the  devil  or  a  ghost, 
how  could  he  bring  this  letter,  and  bid 
me  give  it  to  the  king  ? — Two  thousand 

pieces ! 
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pieces  ! — Well,  if  it  be  the  devil,  old 
Marcus  fears  him  not,  if  man,  he  will 
restore  ins  gold  unlouch'd. — (goe^^  into 
the  hut,  bearing  the  bag) 


Scene  III. — Changes  to   the  Coufitess 
of  BarnhanCs  House, 

Enter  Countess,  followed  by  Adelaide 
and  Emmeline. 

Count.   Silence,  Fll  hear  no  more. 
Ade.  Yet  pardon  me,  my  mother. 
E7ne.  Dear  mother,  pardon  her. 
Count,  Have  done,  I  say. 
Jde.   Pity  your  wretched  child, 
EtJie.  Witness  her  tears,  and  let  them 
quench  your  anger. 

Count,   Ungracious  girl  I. 

I  2  Ade. 
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AdeL  Spare,  spare  my  sister  !  she  has 
not  offended. 

Count.  Low  grov'ling  wretch,  who 
might'st  have  been  a  queen,  dar'st  thou 
to  plead  for  others  whose  own  crime  is  so 
great? 

Ade.  Much  as  I  fear  a  parentis  dread 
displeasure,  and  highly  as  I  rate  my  fi- 
lial duty,  though  anguish  be  my  ever- 
lasting portion,  and  those  dim  eyes  never 
again  behold  their  earthly  treasure, 
my  soul  repents  not  what  my  tongue 
has  utter'd. 

Count.  Audacions  brat !  Are  these 
the  fruits  of  all  my  arduous  cares,  daily 
instruction,  anxious  sleepless  nights? 
— A  glorious  harvest  truly,  when  for 
our  best  labour  we  reap  but  disobe- 
dience. 

Emme, 
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Emme,  Madam,  we  do  acknowledge 
all  your  goodness,  but  for  the  love  of 
heaven,  vv^ith  compassion  look  upon  your 
daughters  1 

Adc.  Oh,  turn  not  thus  away  from 
Emmeline  ! — I,  only  I,  am  guilry. 

Emme*  Speak  peace  to  both,  or  misery 
to  both. 

Count.  Than  both  be — 

Emme. — (Adelaide    and    Emmeline 
falls  upon  their  knees) — Curse  not  your 
children. 

Count,  Rebels !  I  have  no  chil- 
dren ! 

Enter  Alleran, 

A  lie.  Madam,  behold  a  son,  who 
will  repair  the  foul  disgrace  our  honor 
has  received, 

I  3  Count. 
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Count,  Dear  boy,  support  thy  mother ; 
I  will  not  have  a  pardon  wrested  from 
me  ! 

Aller, —  (offering  his  hand  insultingly 

to  Addaide) — This  posture  ill  becomes 
a  miglity  queen ;  let  me  assist  you,  ma- 
dam. 

Ade. — (ristJig,  as  does  Emmeline)  — 
Brother  you  see  before  you  an  object 
more  of  pity  than  resentment. 

Count.  Say,  is  the  traitor  taken  ? 

JUci\  Such  toils  are  laid,  as  must  en- 
snare ])iin  quickly, 

Jde»    Wot's  me  ! 

Emmc.    Brother,  u^.ost  cruel  brotlicr  ! 

Jllcr,  Tiie  just  and  grcr.t  Adolplius 
p,ants  to  execute  upon  the  traitor  exe- 
crable vengeance  ! 

Adc. 
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Jde. — (leaning  against  the  scene) — 
Come  death,  for  now  I  seek  thee. 

Allei\  Tills  is  well  acted,  iny  most 
loving  sister. 

Count,  You  liave  deserv"d  and  must 
sustain  his  anger. 

Emme,  Shame,  shame  upon  yon,  sir, 
—you   are  not    Aileran  ; — our    Ijrolher 
AUeran    Avas    generous,   mcrcifnl,   and 
loved  his  sisteis.  • 

Jllcr.  V/i)o  am  I  then  ? 

Enwie,  It  seems  as  though- thou  vvert 
some  evil  spirit,  who  had  assum'd  his. 
form. 

Jlicr    To  what  intent? 

Enime.  To  make  the  innocent  bosom 

heave  with  sighs,  to  draw  the  salt  tears 

from    the    aching  eyes  of    sorrowing 

1 4  .  dis- 
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distress,    that  tlioii  miglit'st  feed  upon 
them. 

Count.    Peace,  peace,  I  charge  tliee ! 

Emme.  Oh,  madam  !  lor;k  upon  my 
dying  sister;  could  any  but  a  fiend  add 
sorrow  lo  her  sorrows  ? 

Jller.  I  have  been  better  taught  in 
schools  of  war  than  e'er  to  waste  my 
rage  iu  impotence  ;  words  are  the 
harmless  common  cannon  ball  of  wo- 
men, and  leave  no  scar  behind. 

Emme. — (going  up  to  Jdelaide)^-^ 
How  fares  my  dearest  sister  r 

Aller, —  (following  her  xcith  aii  air  of 
insult) — How  fares  my  virtuous  sister  ? 

^de.  Sir,  you  attack  a  feeble  adver- 
sary ;  I've  nought  but  tears  to  oifer  in 
defence. 

Jller,    Sweet  innocent  !  as  yet  you 

have 
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have  no  cause  for  tears ;  first  sec 
your  minion  stretched,  upon  the  rack, 
observe  his  wreathing  limbs,  his  throws 
of  agony,  receive  in  thy  ears  his  dying 
groans,  then  shed  them  freely  ! 

Ade,  Oh  !  hide  me,  hide  me ! — (faints 
and  falls) 

Count.  Hot-headed  boy,  tliou'st  kill'd 
her. 

Emme.  Help,  help.  —  (both  kneel  and 
asiist  tier.) 

Jlkr,  A  love  qualm. — Damn  the  vil- 
lain !  damn  him  ! 

Count.  Son,  son,  tliy  cruelty  has 
gain'd  for  her  that  pardon  which  to  her 
prayers  and  tears  I  had  deny'd. 

Mler.      Madam,     it     matters     not 

though  you    forgive    the    w^anton,    it 

I  5  shalli 
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slmll  not    sj)o:l   tlie   sport   of    my   re-  " 
vcnge.  \^Exit  in  a  rage. 

Emme,  See,  see,  she  breathes :  and 
can  you,    dearest  madam,  pardon  us  ? 

Count*  Pray  heaven  my  pardon 
n^iy  not  come  too  late..  How  are 
you,  sM'eet  one. —  (lifti^ig  iip  ^clc" 
/aide.) 

Acle. — {distracted) — On  beds  of  roses, 
lay  him  softly  down,  for  ah,  he  bleeds  to 
death  ! 

EiJime,  Good  God,  she  raves ! 

Count.  Ahis,  my  child,  my  poor  dis- 
tvacted  child  ! 

Jde.  By  all  the  powers  above  Vm 
innocent !  Hold  off,  my  cruel  bro- 
ther, sir,  you  shall  kill  me  first ! 

Count,  Let  thy  afflicted  mother  con- 
duct thee  hence ;  thy  Emmeline,   thy 

gentle 
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gentle  Emmeline,   see   ho\y  she  weeps 
for  thee. 

Emme.  Speak  to  me,  rny  sister  ! 
^Ide,  Poor,  poor^  Valvaise  !  but  if  he 
only  sleeps,  let  me  watch  by  him,  hush, 
hush  ; 

Count.  Well  bring  tliee  to  him. 
Jde.  Softly,  softly  ! 

[E.vity  sttpping  cautiously,  sup- 
ported hy  the  Countess  and  Em- 
me  line. 


IND    OF    ACT    THE    THIRD, 


I   6- 


180  EXILE     OF     ERiy. 


ACT  IV. 


Scene  I. — A  thick  dai'k  H^ood, — Thun- 
der and  Lightfiing. 


Efiter  a  Serjeant  ajid  three  Soldiers. 

Shy.  A  murrain  on  the  dog  !  Vd  not 
budge  my  halbert's  length,  but  for  the 
reward  of  taking  him. — (Thunders) 

1st.  Sold.  There's  peppering  work 
a"  ov 

^na.  Sold.  Is  there  no  better  path  ? 

SerJ,  Go  on  ;  we're  near  Duplaise's 
1  house 
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house,  where  it  is  respected  this  here 
Valvaise  has  be-shelterM  himself. — - 
(Thunders) — Go  on,  I  say. 

9ind  Sold,  Go  you  first,  serjeant,  'tis 
our  place  to  follow. — (Tlnmdei^s) 

Serj.  By  your  leave,  gentlemen,  we 
are  all  equal  on  a  march. 

^rd  Sold.  Follow  me,  I  know  a  nearer 
way.  ^Exeunt. 

Scene  II. — The  outside  of  Duplaisc's 
House. 

Re-enter  Soldiers. 

1st  Sold.  Peace  is  proclaimed  in  the 
clouds,  for  we  hear  no  more  of  their 
drums. 

^nd.  Sold,  'Twas  a  fearful  cannona- 
s^ding,  Serjeant  ? 

Serj, 
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Serj.  Fellow,  I  scorn  tliy  words  ! — 
Wlu;  dares  to  call  me  coward,  Fll  eat 
him  at  a  mouthful ! 

9.nd  Sold.  Did  I  ? 

St7^j.   Thou  thought'st  it. 

^7id  Sold.  W b y  ea t  m e  then. 

Serj.  Eat  thee  I—  Td  rather  eat  a  spar- 
row. 

^rd  Sold.  Gentlemen,  for  sliame  !  be 
friends; — shall  private  quarrels  take 
place  of  state  aff^iirs. 

]st  Sold.  Whist!  whist!— I  see  a 
nmn. 

Vahaise  appears  from  another  path. 

All.  Seize  him  !   seize  him  ! 

Serj. — (going  up  toValvaise;  soldiers 
surrounding  him) — Stand  !  and  surren- 
der thy  dirty  carcase  to  his  majesty's  arms. 

2  Val. 
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Val. — (off acting  simplicity) — A  terri- 
ble storm  ! 

Serj.  Who  art  thou  ?^ — Whence  com*st 
thou? 

Val.  It  burst  so  sndden,  I  thought 
it  would  have  crusli  d  me. 

1st  Sold,   lie's  hard  of  hearing. 

2nd  Sold.  W^e'Jl  pick  his  ears  with  our 
bayonets. 

St^rj —(in  aloud  ro/cej— I  ask  thee 
in  the  king^s  name  if  thou  hast  met 
with  ever  a  traitor  in  thy  way  ? 

Val.  Sun-shine  is  soon  over,  and 
clouds  succeed  it ; — Iiappiness  is  not  to 
be  measured  by  time,  because  there  are 
no  rubs  to  mark  its  periods. 

All  A  fool !  a  fool  \ 

Val,  It  soars  on  eaglets  pinions,  and 
rests  on  beds  of  violets, 

5vd 
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3rd  Sold,  He  talks  like  a  poet. 

Utifj*  Come,  gentlemen,  it  is  be- 
neath ourdignit)^  to  be  seen  talking  with 
such  a  block]} cad. 

Duplaise  enters  from  the  House. 

Dup.  Sir,  have  you  business  this 
way? 

Se?y,.  We  seek  a  traitor,  but  have  only 
pick'd  up  a  fool. 

VaL — (looking  at  Duplaise) — If  a 
man  has  one  true  friend  he  is  rich  ! 

Dup, — (aside) — It  is  his  face,  his 
voice  !  Friendship,  like  love,  can  see 
through  all  disguises. —  (aloud  to  Val- 
'vaise) — My  poor  Tom,  have  I  found 
thee  ! 

SerJ.  You  know  him  then. 

Dup. 
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Dup.  He  is  my  own,  a  very  harmless 
fool ;  I've  miss'd  him  long,  and  fear'd 
he  had  been  lost. 

VaL  The  hare  runs,  the  dogs  pursue, 
he  doubles,  they  scent;  close,  close 
your  noses  to  the  ground  ;  close,  close^ 
or  you  lose  him. 

Se7j.  Did  you  ever  hear  such  damned 
stuff? 

Dup,  It  has  been  his  humour  to  smat- 
ter  sentences. 

1^^  Sold.  'Tis  a  funny  dog.  Wilt 
away  with  us,  and  serve  the  king. 

Serj,  I've  fools  enough  already  under 
my  command. 

Dup. — (taking  Valvaise  by  the  hand) 
— Sir,  I  shall  not  let  thee  loose  again, 

Serj.  Who  are  3^ou,  master  ? 

Dup.  By  what  authority  do  you  ask  ^ 

Serj 
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Serj.  By  bis  majesty's  authority. 

Dap.  Yoif ic  hii  officer  then  ? 

Scrj.    I  am. 

jDz^^.  As  sucii  1  honour  you,  and 
sliall  answer  any  question  you  shall  be- 
plcas'd  to  ask  me. 

Serj.  It  is  my  pleasure  that  you  tell 
me,  wlioand  v/hat  you  are. 

Ditp,  ^Ay  name's  Duplaise's;  Tm 
lord  of  this  fair  casllcj  ^.iid  no  mean 
servant  of  our  gracious  master. 

Serj.  Than  by  my  halbert,  brotlier 
servant,  V\n  bound  on  mattfrs  of  state, 
to  that  same  castle  of  yours. 

Dup.  Whatever  be  your  errand,  you 
and  your  comrades  shall  be  mo^t  kindly 
welcome;  follow  and  I  will  conduct 
ye. 
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Serj.  This  is  right  nobly  said,  and 
very  gentlemanly-like  civility  ;  his  ma- 
jesty shall  know  it. 

\_Eiit  Diiplaise,  Falvaise,  and  Sol- 
diers. 


Scene  III. — Changes  io  the  inside  of 
the  House,  A  Room,  with  a  Table^  on 
which  are  Bottles  and  Glasses, 

Re- enter  D uptake^  Fatvah%   and  Sol- 
diers, 

Dup.— (thrusting  Valvaise  into  a 
clodetJ—Ti.y  hid^  bhall  snuirt  for  tliis. 
Stay  thtrc,  fool,  till  I  gt-t  a  whip  to 
scoiiry:e  tlio'e — (locks  i.'ic  door). 

Soldiers.    Ha  !    i.a  !   ha! 

I>{(p.   Sirs,  you  niay  perceive,   as  yet, 

I 
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I  have  not  drank  my  grace-cup,  voices 
below  rny  window  caJl'd  me  away  before 
my  lips  had  touched  it,  1  hop'd  it  was 
my  fool,  and  luckily  I  found  him. 
Please  heaven^  Til  take  brisk  vengeance 
on  the  bottle,  so  will  we  all  my  friends  ; 
good  company  gives  relish  to  good  li- 
quors ;  I  trust  ye  are  no  flinchers. 

Serj.  Not  I,  except  on  duty. 

1*^  Sold,  Hang  duty,  let  us  drink. 

9>nd  Sold.  Let  duty  do  itself,  I'm  for 
drinkinsr. 


Zrd  Sold. — (sings) — Drinking  is  the 
soldier's  pleasure. 

[JVhilst  they  are  speaking,  Duplaise^ 
unperceived,  Jills  somethin g  fro7n 
a  small  viol,  into  each  of  then' 
glasses, ' 

PujK 
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Dup.  Brave,  thou  art  fit  to  drink 
with  Alexander  ;  thy  hand,  my  honest 
fellow,  here's  to  our  better  acquain- 
tance.— (Dri?iks )-^Come,  captain,  will 
you  pledge  us  ? 

Serj.  A  proper  gentleman,  as  ere  I 
met  withal.  Here's  towards  your 
health. — (Drinks) 

Soldiers.  Here's  to  your  honour's 
health.— (DriwA-^; 

Serj,  Soldiers  take  care  and  comport 
yourselves  soberly,  or  I'll  have  you  shot 
for  desertion. 

1^/  Sold.  There's  no  desertion  in  the 
case,  for  I  know  all  the  articles  of  war. 

Dup,  Which  amongst  you  dare  refuse 
to  drink  confusion  to  his  majesty's  ene- 
mies?— Captain  you  must  second  me. 

Serj. 
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Serj.  That  will  1,  and  hope  my  com- 
pany are  no  rebels  ;  here  then  it  goes. 

{All  drink. 
\st  Sold.  Shan't  we  drink  confusion  to 
his  friends  as  well  as  hisenenjies  ? 

Dup»  Sirs,  be  seated  all,  and  each 
man  take  his  glass ;  good  wine  and 
loyal  healths  ye  shall  not  lack,  find  you 
but  courao:e, 

[They  all  sit. 
Serj.     'Sblood,  wjio  shall  doubt  the 
courage  of  the  king's  troops ! 

Dup. — (fillii'fg  a  large  glass) — I  chal- 
lenge ye,  my  frieiids,  to  pledge  me  in 
this  glass. 

Serj.  What  does  it  hold  ? 
TJup.  A  siiigle   })int,  no   more  ;  that 
soldier  who  cannot  carry  thrice  as  much 

over 
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m'cr  a  packthread  line,  shall  never  weild 
a  truncheon. 

Scrj.  Fill  it  to    the    brim;    it    is   my 
office  to  stand  in  front  of  battle. 

Soldiers,   Let  us  follow  your  example, 
Boblc  Serjeant. 

Dup. — (Jilling  three  other  glasses)--^ 
Ye  shall,  my   glorious    \:\(\s ;    so    bnve 

a  commander    deserves  to   be    bravely 
supported, 

\^AH  but  Duplalse  toss  off  their  pint 
.  giasses. 
Serj.    W^hat  is  to  be  done  about   this 
here  same  Valvaise .'' — If  we  had  him  ia 
chains  I  would  not  value  a  dozen  bot- 
tles. 

Dup.  I'll  help  you  to  find  him. 
Serj. — (droxisy  and  yaxvnin^) — Have 
you  heard  any  thing  about  the  traitor  ? 

Dup^ 


152  TXILI.    or    tRIlf 


Dup.    Some  scoundrel,     I  suppose, 
who  lias  deserted. 

Serj. —  (yawning) — No,     no     such 
thing. 

^up.  Pray  then  inform  me  better. 

Serj,  Speak  you  Archer,  I'm  damnably 
sleepy. 

1st  Sold — (rubbing  his  eyes) — Have 
you  never  a  bed  in  your  hous€  ? 

Dup.  1  hese  forc'd  marches  have  over- 
much fatigued  you  ;  gentlemen,  in  this 
room, — (throwing  open  a  door)^  you. 
may  all  lie  down,  and  find  the  sweet  re- 
pose you  stand  in  need  of — (pushes  them 
i?i,  and  locks  the  door  ;  then  returns^ 
opening  the  room  in  which  Valvaise  is  se- 
cured)— Come  forth  thou  best  of  men, 
the  enemy  are  fast,  the  course  is  clear, 

and 
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and  friendship's  arms  are  open  to  receive 
thee. 


Valvaise  enters  from  the  Closet ;   they 
embrace, 

VaL  I  thank  thee,  fate,  that  thou  re- 
storest  one  jewel  to  my  sight ;  all  other 
comforts  having ravish'd from  me! 

Dap.  I  ask  not  why  degraded  thus  I 
see  you,  or  why  proclaim^  a  traitor; 
command  my  services,  my  sword,  my 
life,  and  make  me  more  thy  debtor. 

Vai.  Thy  words  balsamic  to  any  but 
a  soul  so  deeply  wounded,  might  work 
a  cure  ;  the  smart  I  feel  admits  not  even 
of  mitigation. 

Dup.  Just  now  my  servant  from   the 
VOL.   III.  K  cit/ 
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city  came,  and  with  him  brought  tidings 
confus'd  and  horrible. 

Val.  What  said  he  of  the  wretch  most 
wretch'd. 

Dup,  That  he  had  seen  thy  honor'd 
«amc  most  shamefully  disgrac'd  and 
post'd  for  a  traitor ;  that  thou  had'st 
fled  the  fury  of  thy  prince,  and  in  dis- 
guise this  morning  left  the  court. 

VaL   Said  he  aught  more- 

Dup.  Too  much  !  but  nothing  more. 

Val.  Oh  then,  my  friend,  I  have  a 
tale  to  tell  thee. 

Dup*  Within  I'll  hear  it;  a  poor  re- 
past awaits  you,  snatch  it  in  haste,  for 
know  the  morrow's  sun  must  not  rise 
upon  Valvaise. 

VaL  How  knew  you  of  my  coming 
hither  ? 

Dup. 
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Dup.  My  heart,  proud  of  its  alliance 
with  thy  heart,  boldly  presumed  you 
would  not  leave  the  kingdom  without 
one  short  farewell. 

VaL  Most  generous  soul. 

Diip.  Therefore  I  watchM  for  thy 
approaoli  with  more  than  womans 
longing  ;  alarmed  by  voices  near  my 
house,  I  hastened  out,  and  found  thee 
by  thy  foes  environ'd ;  you  parried 
them  with  stratagem,  and  I  with  strata- 
gem have  bound  them  fast ;  but  we» 
alas  !  must  part,  the  day  wears  rapidly. 

Val,  Conduct  me  as  thou  wilt. 

Dup,  Would  I  could  lodge  thee 
safely  as  that  thou  art  warmly  in  my 
bosom  lodg'd. 

VaL  Far  from  a  home  so  hospitable, 

far  I  bear  my  griefs,   a  heavy  burthen, 

k2  in 
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in  my   life's   wch  woven,   of    A\bich  I 
fain  won  Id  rid  mc. 

Dup.  Once  more  I  must  remind  nvy 
guest  bclov'd,  n)y  honored  benefactor, 
of  time's  elopement.  A  stout  and  faith- 
ful escort  are  prepar'd  to  guard  tliy  steps, 
till  every  danger  of  pursuit  be  pass'd. 

Vai.  Pd  rather  give  my  body  to  the 
rack  than  thou  should'st  guard  the  trai- 
tor, and  perchance  share  in  a  traitor's 
fate;  enough  that  in  my  crimes  I've 
plungM  the  loveliest  of  her  sex  ;  wiih 
nie  not  more  guilty,  talk  not  of  guards, 
good  soul  ;  lestyou  to  madness  drive  me. 

JJi^p.  Tlien  be  it  as  thou  wilt ;  to 
laeaven  and  all  its  hosts  of  angels  I  com- 
mend thee  Nor  slialt  tliou  know  of 
any  human  aid,  that  waits  upon  thy 
safety. — (aside) 

Val. 
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Vul.  Thy  prayers  Til  not  refuse  ;  an 
army  could  not  help  me,  but  in  the 
prayers  of  righteous  men,  I  have  much 
faith.  One  last  embrace  from  Chris- 
tein,  whom  next  to  tiiee  I  love,  this 
night  I'll  snatch,  then  weep  a  satl  fare- 
well to  thee,  to  him,  andS\\'edcn.- 

L'up,  Aly  soul  weeps  blood  for  thee 
and  for  thy  woes  ! 

Val.  rd  give  thee  comfort,  but  In 
truth  I  am  myself  a  bankrupt;  once  I 
was  rich  in  comforts,  now  have  not 
where  withal  to  raise  one  chearful 
thought !  But  come,  my  friend,  lefs  eat 
and  drink  together;  I  do  accept  most 
thankfully  your  loving  bounty,  for  eveiv 
sorrow^s  hun«:er. 

Ihip,  — (bursting,  into  tea?^  and  in 
k3  h^ 
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a  faint  voice) — Give  me  thy  hand.  Oh, 
God  !  I  cannot  bear  to  look  upon  thee  ! 

[Ea;eunt. 

SctNE  IV. — A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

E^iter  Adolphus  and  Alleran. 

AdoL   Has  every  honse  been  search'd  } 

Aller.  Nor  house,  nor  hovel,  has  es- 
cap'd,  so  please  your  majesty. 

Adol.  Thy  diligence  Avell  pleases  me, 
but  by  thy  ill  success  I  am  discom- 
forted. 

Aller,  Unless  he's  ta'en  up  alive  to 
heaven,  AUeran's  enemy  shall  not  be 
hid  from  Alleran. 

AdoL — (scornfully) — Thy  enemy  ! 

Aller.  And  your^i,  my  licge. 

Adol 
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AdoL   Thy  enemy  1 

Aller.  For  that  he  has  betray 'd  my 
royal  master,  and  seduc'd  my  sister,  my 
enemy  I  call  him. 

JdoL  It  would  bespeak  more  modesty, 
placing  thy  high  self  second  in  a  cause 
wherein  thy  king  is  injur'd. 

Aller.  Pardon,  I  pray  your  majesty, 
the  errors  of  my  nature. 

Adoh  Thy  nature  is  too  full  of  self. 

Aller,  By  nature  am  I— 

AdoL — (interrupting  him  sternly)-^ 
No  more  playing  with  words,  lest  they 
prove  dangerous  weapons,  and  turn  their 
edge  upon  thee. 

Aller,  Beseech  your  highness  give  me 
my  dismission. 

AdoL  Know,  haughty  sir,  as  thou  dost 

boast  thy  prowess,  we'll  put  it  to  the  test ! 

K  4  Within 
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Within  ten  days  produce  Valvaise,  who 
stands  impeached  by  thee,  or,  failing,  wc 
do  banisli  t'leefrom  Sweden. 

Aller.  li  between  heaven  and  hell  lie 
loiters  I'll  roam  no  banish'd  man  ! 

AdoL  Go,  and  learn  humility. —  (Esit 
AUcran  ) — A  boisterous  tempest  rages  in 
my  soul,  I've  us'd  him  hardly,  but  he 
presum'd  too  much ;  his  spirit  will  not 
ride  the  worse  for  curbing  ;  whence  from 
his  presence  arise  this  hurricane  of  pas- 
sions that  overturn  all  gentleness  of  tern- 
per  ? — he  robb'd  me  not  of  friendship- 
he  robb'd  me  not  of  love;  — true — but 
he  was  first  to  ope  my  closed  eyes^ 
and  glare  tlie  ruin  on  me ;  if  for  this  I 
iiate  him,  when  thou  arch  traitor  didst 
steal  away  my  peace,  with  it  thou  didst 
purloin  humanity  and  justice. 

Enter 
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Enter  an  Attendant,  folloxved  by  Emme* 
line,  dressed  in  Boy's  cloaths.  . 

Attend.  So  please  your  majesty,  this 
clamourous  stripling,  spite  of  my  efforts 
to  resist  his  boldness,  has  forc'd  a  passage 
to  your  sacred  presence,  on  business,  as 
he  does  pretend,  of  mighty  import. 

Adol.    With-draw;    we'll    give    him- 
hearing.  ~  [Esit  Attend, 

A  dot. —(to  Emmeline,  whose  eyes  are 
cast  upon  the  gj^ou?id)—¥ca,r  not,  what 
WGuld'st  thou  ?— Look  up,  poor  child. 

Emme. — (kneeliJig) — My  sight  unus'd 
to  objects  so  sublime,  wants  strength  to 
meet  refulgent  majesty  ; — I'm  not  an  ea- 
gle to  gaze  upon  the  sun  ' 

A(bl,  Nor  is  my  soul  attun'd  to  har- 
K  i  mony, 
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mony,  and  yet  thy  notes  have  touch'd  it, 
Prythttt  arise. 

Emme. — (rising,  htr  eyes  still  fixed 
on  the  ground  J -^-Oh  J  could  I  touch  it 
with  compassion  too,  I'd  call  thee  more 
than  king,  and  worship  thee  as  holy  saints 
are  worshiped. 

Adol. — (looking  at  her,  starts,  as^ur-^ 
prized J-^V/hat  do  I  see  1 

Emme,  Alas  !  I  have  offended, 

Adol.  Again  let  me  examine  thee  ! — 
(fixing  his  eyes  an  her  face) — Here  I 
behold;,  as  in  a  faithful  mirror,  a  sem- 
blance so  fair,  so  fdtal  to  my  heart,  as  at 
the  price  of  precious  memory,  I  wou'd 
abolish  hence. 

^  Emme.  I  will  withdraw  my  prayer, 
since  my  unhappy  person  disgusts  your 
majesty, 

Adoh 
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Adol.  Thy  countenance  and  soul  hold 
no  alliance  ;  if  thou  can'st  ask  of  me 
ought  that  I  should  refuse  thee. — -Speak- 
on. — I  will  be  calm  ! 

Emme.  This  graciousness  is  more  than 
I  can  bear      My  liege,  I  have  a  sister  ! 

Adol.  Why  dost  thou  weep  and  trem- 
ble?— I've  said  I  will  be  calm, — What 
of  thy  sister  ? 

Emme.  She,  my  lord,  unwillingly,  un- 
caution'd,  in  an  evil  hour,  bestow'd  her 
virgin  heart  u[)on  a  youth  in  birth  below 
her  level,  in  all  besides,  love  taught  her 
to  behold  in  him  more  than  her  equal ; 
meantime,  the  firstand  best  of  all  God's 
creatures,  descending  from  his  greatness, 
wGo'd  her  to  be  his  bride. 

Adol-^ (agitated) — Your  tale  conveys- 
a  plummet  through  my  heart,  that  the 
jlG  likeness 
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likeness  too  so  strong,  by  heaven !  'tis 
more  than  likeness  I  the  self-same  image, 
sounds  it  to  the  deep  !  Call  not  those 
rirals  friends,  lest  I  should  think  thou 
niock'st  me. 

Emme.  Alas  !  they  Vv^ere  ! 

AdoL  Begone !  Yet  stay.  Sharp 
daggers  are  conceal'd  in  thy  smooth 
words,  but  thou  dost  plant  them  with  sO' 
sweet  a  grace,  that  I  must  hear  thee. 

Emme,  More  I  fear  to  speak. 

AdoL  On  thy  life  I  charge  thee,  ex- 
plain, to  my  confusion,  whom  dost  thou 
call  thy  sister, 

Emme.  One,  who  being  guided  by 
blindfold  fancy,  true  judgment  left  be- 
iiind,  for  want  of  whose  support  she 
slumbl'd,  fell,  and  lies  a  prey  to  niadness 
—Adelaide  is  my  sister  I 

AdoL 
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Mol.  Hold,  hold,  my  brain  !  'tis  mad- 
ness but  to  look  upon  thy  face,  so  like  my 
Adelaide  ;  it  speaks  thou  art  a  branch  of 
that  fell  house  from  which  my  woes  are 
dated. 

Emme, — (bowing  her  head  low,  and 
crossing  her  arms  on  her  breast)—  The 
youngest  of  that  sad  and  sorrowing  house 
am  I.     Oh  mercy  !   mercy  ! 

Adol.  For  whom  dost  thou  entreat 
it? 

Emme,  For  Adelaide,  the  veriest 
wretch  of  wretches. 

Adol.  She  never  show'dme  mercy. 

Emme.  Poor  soul !  had  she  had  mercy 
on  herself,  your  highness  had  no  cause 
of  'plaint  against  her.  Oh,  miserable, 
that  to  herself  she  la<;k'd  it 

a  Adol 
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Adol.  So  much  I  do  not  blame  her  as 
I  do  hate  the  villain  who  did  abuse  my 
holy  friendsliip  ;  he  was  my  second  self, 
my  dearer  self  ;  I  lov'd  him  as  a  brother, 
yet  he  betray 'd  me. 

Emme,   Pardon  !    oh,  pardon  I 

Adol.   Pardon  Valvaise ! 

Enune.  To  save  my  Adelaide. 

Adol.  Ha  !  thou  mean'st  to  save  Valr 
vaise's  Adelaide. 

Emine.   Her  life  is  wrapp'd  in  his. 

Adol.  I  thought  thy  voice  had  music 
in  its  notes,  now  to  my  ear  it  sounds 
worse  than  a  raven's  croakino[. 

Emme.  Would  that  I  were  a  syren  to 
charm  away  your  rage. 

AdoL  I  do  suspect  thee  for  an  hypo- 
crite !     So  young,  and  yet  so  artful. 

\  Einmc, 
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Etnme.  Witness  my  tears,  I  am  no  hy- 
pocrite ! 

Jdol.  Rash  child!  darest  thou  to  meet 
my  flaming  wraths !  darest  thou  to 
thrust  thyself  'twixt  me  and  vengeance. 

Emme,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 
one  single  frown  would  kill  me» 

Adol.   Then  get  thee  hence, 

Emme.  In  others  could  1  see  mine 
own  afflictions,  from  sympathy  alone  I 
should  be  wretched. 

Adol.  Were  angels  thus  to  plead,  VaU 
vaise  should  suffer. 

Emme,  Oh,  grief  of  griefs  ! 

Adol.  Thy  tears,  and  sobs,  and  sighs^ 
are  unavailing  ;  wherever  he  is  found  the 
iron  rod  of  mighty  justice  shall  crush  his 
treacherous  soul. 

Emme  — (after  a  pause  of  deep  sor^ 
rowJ—No  more  will  I  offend  your  royal 
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ear,  yet  if  I  may  find  grace  for  one  poor 
boon,  I  fain  would  ask  it. 

Adol.  Pardon  for  \'a!vaJse  excepted,  I 
swear  to  grant  thy  suit. 

Enime.  Thanks  to  your  gracious- 
highness.  Since  I  do  fail,  through 
fault  ©f  my  expressions,  to  move  thy 
noble  soul  to  greater  clemency,  I  humbly 
do  beseech  your  majesty  forget  my  bold 
presumption,  nor  speak  my  foolishness 
to  those  who  have,  a  right  to  my 
obedience ;  when  I  came  hither  my  own 
weak  heart,  and  weaker,  reason,  were- 
alone  consulted,  without  a  mother  or  a 
brother's  sanction;  now  as  I  am  in  years 
a  very  child,  in  judgment  a  mere  babv, 
if  they  should  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
my  rashness,  I  should  incur  their  censure.  • 

AdoL  Would  I  could  grant  thee  more 

thaiiL' 
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than  thou  dost  ask.  Proud  Alleran  I 
like  not,  but  in  thy  humour  there  is  a 
gentleness,  an  infantine  simplicity,  that 
draws  thee  to  my  heart.  Depart  in 
p€ace,thy  secret  we  will  keep  religiously. 

Emme,  So  may  heaven  reward  thy 
princely  bount3^ 

AdoL  To  the  same  protection  v/e  com- 
mend thy  youth,  thou  fair  resemblance  of 
my  soul's  dear  idol* 

[Exit  severally. 


INB    OF    ACT    THE    FOURTR, 


ACT 
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ACT  V. 

Scene  1.-^ Draws  and  discovers  AdoU 
phus  givi72g  audience  to  the  Populace 
assembled.  The  xvhole  Stage,  on  this 
occasion,  being  laid  into  a  magnijicent 
Presence  Chamber.  Adolphus  is  seat- 
ed under  a  Canopy  of  StatCy  upon  a 
Throne  raised  izvo  Steps.  Lords  and 
Attendants  ranged  on  each  side. 

Adol. — (coming  down  from  his  throne) 
■^— If  any  yet -remain  unsatisfied,  let  him 
coipe  forward. 

Multitude 
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Multitude — (shouting)  — Long  live 
the  father  of  his  people  1 

Adot,  We  thank  our  loving  subjects, 
whose  rights  we  dearly  cherish. 

Multitude — (again  shouting)  —Long 
live  your  majesty ! 

Adol. —  (observing  Marcus  pushing 
through  the  crowd — Make  room  there^ 
the  steps  of  age  are  slow. 

I  St  Lord.  Fall  back  ! 

9>nd  Lord.  Room,  I  say  make  room. 

Srd  Lord.  He  hobbless  like  the  eldest 
son  of  time 

Adol.  It  pleases  me  to  look  upon  his 
reverend  silver  locks  and  venerable  vi- 
sage. You  push  him  rudely,  this  way 
conduct  him. 

Mar.  —  (coming  forward)  — Which  I 
pray  you  may  be  the  king's  majesty,  for 

here, 
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here,    to    my    worn  sight,   seem   many 
kings. 

Adol.  I  am  he. 

Mar.  God  prosper  then  your  god- 
like majesty, — (trying  auhwardly  to 
hied) 

Adol. — (stopping  him)  — Good  fel- 
low, stoop  not ;  already  thou  dost  bend 
so  near  thy  parent  earth,  -dt,  thou  would'et 
kiss  her  bosom.     What  is  thy  petition  ? 

Mar,  Nothing,  so  please  your  ma- 
je^tj. 

AdoL  What  brings  thee  here  if  thou 
bast  nought  to  ask  ? 

Mar. —  (delivering   a   letter   to   the 
king) — Something  from  heaven  or  hell, 
I  know  not  which,  did  yesterday  delirer 
to  my  hand  this  letter,  with  strict  com- 
mon du 
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mandmentthat  I  should  bring  it  to  your 
royal  majesty. 

Adol. — (looking  at   the    superscript 
tioriy  starts^) — He  who  gave  thee  this  no 
interest  has   in    heaven!      Withdraw  - 
leave  me  all — not  one   remain    behind. 
[Exit  at  one  door  Lords^  8^c,  at  ano- 
ther the  Multitude, 

Adol. — (tearing  open  the  seal  with 
agitation) — Reads, —  *^  That  I  have 
wronged  thee,  with  a  bleeding  conscience, 
guilt  wounded,  at  thy  royal  feet,  covered 
with  shame,  contrition,  and  despair,  I 
cast  myself  for  mercy.*' — Apostate  most 
accurs'd  ! — '*My  crime  and  perfidy  I 
seek  not  to  disguise,  or  ought  extenuate." 
— -O,  rare  and  honest  soul! — **  My  will 
against  my  will  has  injured  thee." — Villain 
thouliestl — "  I  strove  to  serve  thee  but 

fell 
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fell  in  mine  own  weakness." — 'Tis  false 
as  hell  ! — '^  Whilst  with  my  tongue  I 
pleaded  for  my  king,  those  treacherous 
eyes,  I  fear,  spoke  for  a  traitor.  Oh, 
think  upon  her  beauties  !" — Tortures  ! — 
*'  From  thee  and  Adelaide  I  tear  myself 
for  ever,  embracing  misery,  the  only  por- 
tion my  soul  does  covet,  on  this  side 
eternity." — (pauses) — ^'  Thy  gracious 
favor  raised  me  high  in  honors— unworthy 
of  thy  friendship,  I  renounce  them." — 
(pauses)—^''  Be  you,  my  lord,  your  own 
best  advocate  with  Adelaide,  whilst  I,  the 
lowly  mendicant  of  providence,  will  tax 
its  bounty  for  no  greater  blessing,  than 
knowing  thou  art  blessed,"- — (pauses.) 


Enter 
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Enter,  ahy^uptly,    Alleran,  folloxced  by 
Christ  tern. 

Aller.—( exult ingly) — I  come,  my 
lord,  to  prove  I  am  no  boaster ! 

Adol.  Humility,  cloth'd  in  thy  lan- 
guage, would  seem  like  arrogance.  With* 
draw,  our  thoughts  are  busy. 

Alkr,  Not  unheard,  beseech  your 
majesty. 

AdoL  Speak  briefly  then. 

Alter.  The  villain's  ta  en,  my  liege. 

AdoL  Ah  I  say'st  thou  so ;  this  is  to 
the  purpose.  Thou  say'st  Valvaise  is 
taken  ? 

Alter,  Taken,  taken,  my  lord; 
taken  in'  the  very  toil  I  set  to  trap 
him. 

AdoL 
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Adol.  Thy  tidings  are  most  welcome. 
Where  hast  thou  left  him  ? 

Aller,  Loaded  with  chains,  and  howl- 
ing in  a  dungeon,  he  waits  jour  royal 
pleasure. 

Adol.  Go  bring  him  hither  quickly. 

Alle?\  Revenge  shall  lend  me  wings. 
Meantime,  sire,  this  honest  gentleman, — 
(presenting  Christiern)  will  have  the 
honor  to  inform  your  majesty  more  fully 
of  our  capture.  .        [E.viL 

Adol.  Come  on,  sir,  what  is  your  in- 
telligence ? 

Chris.  Before  your  sacred  majesty 
now  stands  the  most  attached  and  faith- 
ful of  your  subjects  ;  one  who  in  his 
fealty  and  duty  to  your  royal  person,  has 
sunk  all  other  duties. 

Adol. 
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AdoL  Your  words  do  promise  fairly — 
proceed.  ' 

Chris.  Last  night,  or  rather  at  the 
close  of  day,  your  servant  AUeran,  did 
by  express  inform  me,  Yalvaise  had 
fairn  under  your  high  displeasure,  in- 
structing me  to  seize  upon  the  traitor, 
if  he  did  come  to  seek  a  refuge  from 
me. 

AdoL  Fail'd  he  to  give  you  informa- 
tion, how  vast  the  sum  we  offer'dfor  his 
capture  ? 

Chris,  I  am  no  stranger  to  your  royal 
bounty, 

AdoL  'Twas  well  done  in  him.  Go 
on,  sir. 

Chris,  Soon  after  that  his  messeni:jer 
arriv'dj  one  ask'd  to  speak  with  me,  1 
gave   him   entrance ;   in   evil    plight  he 

voLo  III.  L  came : 
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came ;  his  garments  poor  and  tatter'd, 
soak'd  through  with  rain,  so  that  I  knew 
him  not,  'till  flying  to  my  arms,  he  wept, 
he  groan'd,  and  faint'd. 

Adol.  Yourtak  is  wonderful. 
Chris.  Yes,  my  liege,  it  was  Valvaise 
himself,      I  hugg'd  him  close  till  vital 
warmth  return'd,  then   gave  him  enter- 
tainment. 

Adol.  ^fatchless !  and  seiz'd  him  for 
thy  prisoner. 

Ch?is.  To  break  the  tie  of  hospitality, 
that  man  does  bind  to  man,  the  stronger 
tie  of  friendship  to  tear  asunder,  was 
not  a  task  too  difficult  for  Christiern, 
w'hereby  to  serve  his  prince. 

Adol.   Exquisite  fidelity !      How  shall 
we  reward  tliee  ? 

Chris.  Were  I,   a  vile  plebean,  held 

wor- 
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worthy  of  nobility,  sometimes   to  meet 
thy  gracious  eye  in  offices  of  duty — 

j4dol. — (interupting  him) — Hold  ! 
we  read  thy  wishes  ;  trust  to  our  royal 
word — thou  shalt  be  exalted  above  all 
courtiers. 

Chris.  Most  mighty  and  generous  mo- 
Barch ! 

AdoL  No  thanks  ;  we  are  as  yet  thy 
debtor ;  but  say,  that  I  may  know  the 
sum  of  all  I  owe  thee,  what  is  the  friend- 
ship, what  is  the  gratitude,  which  thou  to 
us  have  sacrificed. 

Chris.  Valvaise,  my  liege,  I  own  it 
with  confusion,  because  he  is  a  traitor, 
from  his  infancy  has  own'd  me  for  his 
friend,  and  call'd  me  brother  of  his  heart  s 
best  love. 

L  2  Adol 
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JdoL  So  much  for  friendship  ; — Avhat 
on  the  score  of  gratitude? 

Chris.  So  vast  the  sum  I  owe  him,  it 
goes  beyond  arithmetic  to  calculate. 

Adol.  Near  as  thou  canst  guess. 

Chris.  No  morsel  that  I  swallow,  no 
domestic  comfort,  no  honors  or  respect  I 
call  my  own,  but  his  favor  with  thy  gra- 
cious royal  self,  procured  these  blessings 
for  me. 

Adul.  Yet  thou,  for  love  and  reve- 
rence of  thy  prince,  in  chains  dost 
bring  thy  benefactor  to  tortures  and  to 
death. 

Chris.   It  is  thy  servant's  glory, 

Adol.    Amazing  !  most  amazing  proof 

of  d u ty . — C looking  cut  of  ih c  do o r) — 

Ah  I  fall  back  awhile,  but  do  not  quit  our 

pre- 
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presence. — (Chrtstkrn  retires  to  a  dis- 
tant part  of  the  stage  ) 

Enter  Adelaide  in  deep  mourning,  her 
hair  dishevelled;  supported  bij  the 
Countess  and  Em7neline,  all  covered 
with  longreils  ;  they  all  kneel 

AdoL'--'( looking  on  them,  particularly 
on  Adelaide)— When  mortals  offer  up 
their  orisons  to  heaven,  no  need  to  say 
from  whom  proceeds  the  prayer  of  their 
petition,  but  it  is  fitting  that  an  earthly 
king  should  with  the  address  receive  the 
addresser's  name  and  quality. 

Count.  So  please  your  majesty  I  am 
the  grief- worn  widov/  of  Count  Bern- 
ham,  thi^i'^painting  to  Adelaide) — his 
L  3,  hapless 


22fi  EXILK    OF    ERTV. 

hapless  daughter  Adelaide,  this  Emme- 
line  her  sister. 

Adol.  Why  make  parade  of  grief? 
It  would  disgrace  our  manhood  to  be- 
hold ye  thus  ;  arise  and  know  that  ma- 
jesty itself  does  hon:age  pay  to  beauty. 

Count,  We  know  cur  duty  to  your 
high  commands, 

Jde.  Forever  let  me  kneel. 

Emme.  It  best  becomes  her  woes,  and 
me  it  does  become  as  heir  to  them— on 
me  revert  her  sorrows  ! 

Count.  Rise  daughters,  I  did  inform 
you  better. 

/Idol. — (raising  them)— Two  roses 
from  one  stock !  Arise  fair  suns, 
whose  radiant  beams  no  clouds  can  e'er 
ellipse  ;  those  melancholy  sables  sweetly 

d9 
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do  mellow  the  brightness  of  your  charms 
but  not  conceal  them. 

Jde.  Would  Adelaide  had  been  the 
foulest  daughter  of  deformity,  rather  than 
what  she  is. 

Adol.  Then  Adelaide  ungrateful  is  to 
nature ! 

Count.  Beseech  your  highness  treat 
her  with  compassion  !  The  flower  of  her 
reason  has  been  blasted. 

AdoL  If  she  be  sad,  I  am  dispos'd 
for  sadness ;  mourns  she  an  object  on 
whom  her  soul  did  doat,  torn  from  her 
fondest  hopes  ? — for  one  as  dear  I  mourn ; 
laments  she  for  a  friend  who  has  deceiv'd 
her?— so  does  Adolphus. 

Ade.    There     is   a     difference    wide 

in  our    conditions,    wanting  the  power 

to  save  one   single    life,  for   which  my 

L  4  own 
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own  I  would  lay  down  most  freely,  much 
cause  I  have  for  sadnesss ;  your  majesty 
the  fountain  of  all  power,  whose  breath 
can  raise  the  drooping  soul ;  speak  peace 
and  pardon,  for  sadness  have  no 
cause  ! 

Count,  Beware  of  too  great  free- 
dom. 

Adol.  Prevent  her  not  I  charge 
thee. 

Ade.  I  mourn  the  fatal  truth  !  an  ob- 
ject on  whom  my  soul  does  doat,  torn 
from  my  fondest  hopes;  and  yet  our 
fates  bear  no  similitude. 

Adol,  She  whom  my  sonl  is  robbed 
of,  is  fairer,  sweeter,  softer,  thaa  the 
morn,  and  yet  you  say  I  Iiave  no  cause 
for  sadness.     - 

Ade.    Alas !    my   liege,    the    humble 

maid 
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maid  on  whom  your  greatness  lowered 
itself  to  look,  heard  with  trembling  ap- 
preliension  the  honour  you  design'd  her  ; 
with  reverence  and  gratitude  she  listen'd 
to  the  story  of  your  passion,  most  elo- 
quently told  ;  reverence  and  gratitude 
was  all  that  she  could  feel,  her  heart  al 
ready  conquerd ;  yes,  my  lord,  I  lov'd 
and  Avas  belov'd.  Say  in  our  loves  is 
there  ought  similar  ?  Mutual  must  be 
the  love  that  wounds  to  death  1 

AdoL  Had  I  not  seen  that  face,  which 
though  too  late,  thou  now  in  pity  hid'st^ 
I  could  have  listen'd  coldly  to  thy  plead- 
ing. 

Ade.  If  you.  could  hate  me  as  I  do 
hate  myselfj  I'd  count  it  for  a  blessing. 

AdoL  If  you  do  love  yourself  as  I  do 
love  you,  yet  we  may  be  happy. 

L  5  Ade, 
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Ade.  Despair  inspires  timidity  with 
boldness  !  O  king,  to  desperation  I  am 
driven  !  Talk  not  of  happiness,  my  hap- 
piness is  exil'd  with  Valvaise! 

Adol.  Valvaise  returns  from  exile. 

Ade.  What  blessed  sounds  are  these? — 
Oh,  mother,  bend  with  me  your  honored 
knees  !  low,  low,  my  sister,  let  us  kiss  the 
earth ;  his  godlike  goodness  has  recaU'd 
Valvaise. 

Count.  Alas  !  poor  child. 
Enwic^     Dear     wretched     sister. — 
(zveeps) 

Ade,  Why  do  you  sigh  and  weep  ? — 
Has  not  Adolphus  said  it  ?  Look  on  his 
awful  countenance,  deceit  and  cruelty 
mark  not  its  characters,  has  he  not  said 
Valvaise  returns  from  exile  ! 

AdoL  What  if  by  compulsion  ? 

1  Adc^ 
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Jde,  Better  we  never  meet  I 
Adol.  Though  it  be,  you  may  expect 
all  justice. 

j^de*  The  first  and  best  of  attributes 
divine  is  heaven-born  mercy ;  on  petty 
crimes,  such  as  the  will  is  not  consent' 
ing  to,  justice  looks  down  with  pity. 

Adol.  Was  it  a  petty  crime  to  steal 
away  your  dear  aiFection,  which  I  so 
dearly  priz'd  ? 

Ade.  Call  it  not  theft,  my  lord,  it  was 
a  gift  I  freely  did  bestow  ;  he  wooed  me 
for  his  master,  I  wooed  him  for  him- 
self. 

AdoL  Was  not  he  seen  in  your  em-- 
braces  ? 

Ade,    No    thought    immodest    ever 
stain'd  my  soul,  yet  I  deny  it  not. 

L  6  Adoh 
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Jdol.  Prcss'd  in  thy  beauteous  arms, 
did  he  not  swear  he  lovM  thee  ? 

Ade,  With  torturing  tenderness  I 
wrung  the  secret  from  his  honest  soul — 
'twas  all  that  I  could  do ;  true  heart,  he 
lov'd  his  royal  benefactor  more  than  his 
Ml i stress,  and  for  this  cause  forsook  me  I 
As  he  did  cry  adieu  I  my  virgin  arms 
extended  of  themselves,  to  take  one 
last  farewell ;  with  horror  he  retreated  ; 
yes,  my  lord,  with  horror  he  did  rend 
himself  from  my  embrace,  as  thofigh 
some  venemous  reptile  had  encircled 
him.  Could  I  have  made  a  transfer  of 
my  love  from  him  to  his  Adolphus,  we 
had  all  been  happy. 

Adol.  Give  me  thy  heart,  and  let  him 
idke  my  kingdom. 

Jde.  Ask  the  poor  remnant  of  ray 
^J,  blighted 
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blighted  clays,  to  poison,  poinards,.  tor- 
tures, I  would  yield  them,  my  heart, 
my  vows,  I  cannot. 

AdoL  Prepare  then  to  receive  this 
happy  lover  ;  and  since  you  slight  our 
offers^  we  best  shall  know  how  to  re- 
ward your  passion  and  his^services. 

[Adelaide,  wringing  her  hands,  re- 
clines on  the   hosom  of  Ernme- 
line;    the  rattling   of  Chains 
heard  faintly  at  a  distance. 
AdoL — (apart  to  the  Countess) — Re- 
tire your  daughters^  madam;  I  hear  a 
sound    that  does  portend   no  pleasing 
spectacle. 

Count.  Oh,  miserable  mother  \ 
AdoL — (apart  to   ^erj— Tlie  storm 
that  gathers  o'er  a  traitor's  head,  fore- 
bodes 
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bodes  to  iier  no  ill.  To  our  closet, 
there  wait  our  pleasure ;  flatter  her 
liopes,  our  vengeance  must  be  gratified^ 
but  soothe  her  gently. 

Count, — (going  up  her  daughters) 
— His  majesty's  commands  are  that 
awhile  w«  leave  him  to  reflection. 

Ade.  —  (in  the  attitude  of  listening) — 
Again!  hark,  hark! — (chams  sound 
nearer) 

Emme. — (embracing  her) — My  dear- 
est sister  !  what  will  become  of  her  ! 

Count, — (drawing  her  to  the  door) — 
All  will  be  well !  all  will  be  well,  my 
children, 

JdCf  Here,  here,  my  feet  are  rooted  1 

Enter 
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Enter  at  the  opposite  door  Valvaise, 
guarded,  and  in  Chains,  preceded 
by  Alter  an,  followed  by  Duplaise  and 
Multitude. 

Ade.  — (screams,  and  rushes  to  Val- 
vaise)— Thus  do  I  behold  my  soul's 
dear  lord  !    Oh,  horror  !   horror  ! 

Alter, — (pushing  her  rudely) — Off, 
off,  thou  shameless  girl,  or  I  will  prick 
the  bluest  of  thy  veins-  (drazving  his 
szvord) 

AdoL — (angry) — This  in  our  pre- 
sence !  put  up,  presumptuous  boy  ! 

Count,  Grant  her  this  small  indul- 
gence. 

Alter.  In  that,  I  must  \  I  must  !— 
(putting  up  his  sword) } 

Jde. 


232  EXILE    OF    ERIX. 

Ade, —  (going  up  to  Valvaise  dis- 
tractedly; he  avoiding  he?') — Will  you 
not  look  upon  me  ? — Poor  soul  those 
chaiiis  do  gall  tliosc  precious  limbs,  yet 
Adelaide' did  for^-e  them  !  Put  them  on 
Adelaide  ! — she  will  rejoice  in  them  ! — 
call  them  her  jewels,  her  choicest  orna-^ 
merits  ! — 'tis  all  that  she  would  take 
from  thee ;  all  but  the  seeming  guilt 
which  wicked  men  do  falsely  charge 
thee  with. 

Val.  In  loving  thee,  I  am  a  wretch 
most  guilty. 

Adol.  And  for  this  guilt  thou  by  and 
by  must  answer. 

Ade. — (kneeling  front icljj) — Beware^ 
a  drop  of  his  most  innocent  blood  you 
do  not  shed  ;  'twill  print  upon  your  soul 
a  spot  so  red  that  years  of  penitence, 

and 
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and  rivers  of  salt  tears,    ^yill  not   wash 
out. 

VaL — (g7'oans) — Oh  I 

Alkr.  This  for  a  traitor  ! 

Ade.  Who  calls  him  a  traitor  is  him- 
self a  traitor  !  Scar  but  his  skin,  pluck 
out  a  single  hair  from  his  just  head^  my 
prayers  shall  clamour  heaven  for  ven- 
geance !  vengeance  ! 

Aller.— (forcing  her  to  rise) — Vain 
babbler,  you  but  retard  the  justice  of 
our  sovereign  ! 

JEmme.  Fie  !  fie  I  upon  you,  brother  ! 

AdoL  ]\Iadam,  convey  your  daugh- 
ters to  our  closet;  justice,  in  her  mild- 
est countenance,  doth  shew  too  much 
of  sterness,  for  gentleness  like  theirs  to 
look  upon. 

Ade.  Oh,  lead   me  hence  !  Valvaise 

dis- 
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disowns  nic  !   Hide,  hide  uic,  from  my- 
self! 

[Ej:it  Adelaide,  supported  by   the 
Countess  and Emmeline  ;  Alleran 
looking  after  them  with  contempt 
and  passion, 
AdoL — (looking  round  him) — Do  any 
of  our  subjects   liere    assembled,  of  ty- 
ranny,  of  acts    ungracious,    or   cruelty 
accuse  us  ?     Our  royal  word  we  pledge, 
if  he  but  prove  the  charge,   we   will  no 
rancour   bear   him.      If   there  be   any 
that  have  complaint  against  us,   let  him 
forget  we  are  his  sovereign  ;  whilst  we 
unking  ourselves,  on  equal  terms  to  meet 
his  accusation.     Friends,   ye   arc  silent 
all  1     Stand   we    to  you   acquitted,    as 
boldly  we  can  say  our  conscience   does 
acquit  us  ?     Are  ye  all  satisfied  ? 

Omnes. 
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Onines.  All !  all  1 

AdoL  As  we  have  reiider'd  justice  to 
our  subjects,  we  claim  it  for  ourself,  not 
as  your  prince,  but  fellow  citizen ;  one 
who  does  hold  it  awfully  tremendous  to 
eiface  the  image  of  the  deity,  however 
base  the  metal  it  be  stamp'd  on  ;  yet 
crimes  there  are  of  .such  a  heinous  na- 
ture, 'twere  impious  not  to  punish  them 
with  death. 

Aller.  Most  just  and  glorious  prince  ! 

Chris.  A  god  !  a  god  ! 

AdoL  Blaspheme  not  heaven,  nor  with 
idolatry,  by  worship  its  feeble  creature, 
subject  to  pain,  to  disappointment,  to 
anger,  and  revenge. 

Dup,  Forbid  him  not,  my  liege,  the 
only  language  his  foul  soul  can  utter. 

Chris, 
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Chills.  But  for  the  king's  presence,  I 
would  say  thou  licst ! 

Dup,  But  for  the  royal  presence  thou 
durst  not  look  upon  the  man  betray 'd 
by  thee  nio.^t  foully  ! 

Chris.  I  hold  nw  loyalty  above  all 
private  obligations. 

Val. — (to  Dhtplahe) — Dear  friend, 
you  but  protract  the  sentence,  that 
shall  release  mv  soul  from  ^-riefs  accu* 
mulated,  and  these  poor  limbs  from 
shackles  that  disgrace  them. 

Adol.  Peace  all  of  you  ! 

Mulliliidc.  Silence  !  silence  1 

AdoL  Which  of  you.  having  in  your 
bosom  cherish'd  a  subtle  serpent,  h  arm'd 
it  into  life,  and  fed  it  with  your  hand,  if 
treacherously,   with  tooth   envenom 'd, 
lie  bites    upon   your  flesh,    would   not 

throw 
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throw   off  the  poisoning  reptile,    and 
crush  it  into  atoms. 

FaL  O  king  !  to  give  it  instant  death 
were  glorious  mere}'. 

Jdol.  Thy  conscience  cannot  accuse 
thee  1 

Aller.  In  truth,  my  liege,  ybu  prick 
Iiim  to  the  quick. 

Chris,  The  just  reward  of  treason! 
Adol,  'Tis  boldness  thus  to  interrupt 
our  purpose. 

Multitude.  Silence  !  silence  I 
AdoL  The  man  who  turns  with  per- 
fidy upon  his  bosom  friend,  his  bene- 
factor ;  forgetting  that  from  nothing- 
he  did  raise  him,  to  rival  him  in  honours ; 
if  he  this  bounty,  friendship,  and  affec- 
tion, repays  with  treachery,  what  shall  be 
his  reward  ? 

Omnes,    Death  ! 
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Adol.  Some  there  are  present  whom 
we  would  singly  ask. — (addressing him- 
self to  Valvaise) — What  fate  deserves 
this  traitor? 

[Valvaise  striking  his  bosom ^  crosses 
his  arms,  and  remains  silent,  his 
his  eyes  cast  upon  the  ground 

Omnes.    Guilty!  guilty! 

AdoL  His  silence  is  enough. —  (to 
Duplaise) — For  thee  who  dar'st  to  own 
thy  friendship  for  the  prisoner  we  pass 
by.     Alleran  speak  thou. 

Aller.  As  mine  enemy  I  hate  him^ 
and  would,  with  good  leave  of  your  ma- 
jesty, make  mince-meat  of  him,  but  as 
a  man,  the  forfeit  of  his  life,  as  man,  I 
would  accept,  were  I  to  pass  his  sen- 
tence. 

AdoL—(to   Christiern) — What  says 

the 
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the  most  attach'd   and  faithful  of  our 
subjects? 

Chris.  Let  all  who  do  offend  thy  so- 
vereign greatness,  into  vast  furnaces  of 
boiling  lead,  living  be  headlong  hurl'd  ; 
nor  let  his  vile  soul  leave  his  tortur'd 
body,  till  sinews,  bone,  and  marrow,  be 
consumed. 

AdoL  Well  hast  thou  said,  my  honest 
gentleman ;    and  far  as  it  were  possible 
the  rigour  of  thy  sentence  should  pass 
upon  the  caitiff  now  before  us,  but  that 
our  sacred  word  is  lately  pledg'd,  above 
airother  courtiers  to  exalt  him. — (Chris- 
liern  looks  confusedly) — Away,  ye  idlers! 
quick  erect  a  gibbet,  high  as  a  knave's 
ambition  !   to  furnish  it  we'll  send  you 
out  a  precious  villain  !  a  traitor,  to   his 
God^  his  friend;  and  sovereign. 

Multitude 
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Multitude,  God  save  your  majesty  \ 

[Edit  Multitude, 
Adol. — (to   Christiern) — Why  does 
the  geii'rous  blood  forsake  thy  cheek  ? 

Chris,  My  lord,  thy  servant  under- 
stands thee  not. 

Adol.  Guards,  seize  your  prisoner. — 
(Guai^ds  lay  hold  of  Valvaise — Stand 
ofTI  to  touch  hira  as  a  criminal  were  to 
profane  all  virtue  ! 

VaL    Oh,     sport,    far    worse     than 
death ! 

T>up.    By  heaven  he  sports  not 

AdoL  I  do  forgive  your  ignorance, 
in  that  ye  know  not  this  to  be  the  trai- 
tor ! — (layiiig  his  hatid  on  Christiern  ; 
the  guards  seize  him) 

Dup.   Godlike  Adolphus  ! 

VaL  'Tis  insupportable ! 

Adol 
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Adol. — (to  Christiern) —  Miscreant  I 
what  devil  whisper'd  in  thy  ear,  that  to 
disgrace  humanity,  would  recommend 
thee  to  Adolphus'  favor. 

Chris,  A  devil  it  must  be!  a  damn'd 
deceitful  devil ! 

Aller,  Consider,  good,  your  ma- 
jesty, if  he  did  err  it  was  to  serve 
your  highness. 

Chris.  Pardon,  pardon. 
Adol.  A  word   unfit  to  couple  witk 
thy  crimes. 

Chris.  This  to  the  number! — 
(breaking  from  the  guards ^  he  draws  a 
poinard  from  his  bosom,  and  strikes  at 
the  king  ;  Alter  an  catches  the  blow  on 
his  hand.  Guards  surround  and  seize 
Christiern. 

Alter.   Infernal  villain  ! 
VOL.  III.  M  Vak 
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Val.  My  soul  does  envy  thee  that 
precious  scar ! 

AdoL  Are  ye  much  hurt  ? 

Aller. — (binding  the  zvoundwith  Ins 
handkerchief  ) — Nothing,  my  gracious 
lord !  a  woman's  needle  would  have 
done  as  much.— r^o  Chriatiern) — Mon- 
ster, for  this  accursed  deed,  if  hangmen 
fail,  these  hands  shall  tie  thee  up ! 

Dup.    Or  these,  most  willingly. 

AdoL  Away  with  him,  our  sight  is 
blister'd  by  his  presence. 

[^E.vit  Christiern,  guarded. 

Dup,  This  once  I'll  feast  my  eyes, 
to  look  upon  thy  exaltation. 

[E.vit  after  him, 

AdoL  Some  of  ye  unloose  that  in- 
jur'd  soul ;  fetters  for  vice  were  forg'd, 
and  not  for  virtue. 

Aiier. 
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Alter. -^(unbinding  Valvaise's  chains) — 
So  great  is  your  example,  royal  sire,  that 
what  I  was  the  means  of  taking  from 
him,  thus  I  restore  to  him. 

AdoL  Now,  Alleran,  1  love  thee. 

Aller,  Justice,  not  friendship,  put  me 
on  the  office. 

VaL — (falling  at  the  king's  feet) — 
Here  be  the  duty  of  my  first  thanks 
paid  ;  oh,  God  1  belongs  this  flood  of 
light  to  my  benighted  soul ! 

Adol. — (raising  and  embracing  him)— 
Thus  I  restore  thee  to  my  heart's  best 
lodging ;  the  inmate  that  it  holds, 
dearer  than  life  or  empire  ! 

VaL  I  scarce  can  breathe  !  Be  less 
yourself,  my  master,  or  you  kill  me  ! 

AdoL  Reason  has  thrown  her  bridle 

o'er  my  passions ;   no   longer    through 

M  2  their 
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their  partial  optics,  in  thee  behold  I  the 
enemy  that  would  have  robb'd  me  of 
my  love,  but  that  true  friend,  who  to 
his  own  existence  preferred  my  happi- 
ness. 

Enter     Coimtess,     disordered^    and  in 
haste. 

Count.  Forgive,  my  liege,  tlils  seem- 
ing disobedience ;  alas  !  Vre  could  not 
hold  her ! 

Jdol.  Ye  are  most  welcome  I  Your 
presence  opportune. 

Jde. — (without) — Fll  not  believe  ye  ! 
produce  him  !    shew  him  to  me  ! 

VaL  If  I  do  look  upon  her  again  I 
am  a  traitor ! 

Enter 
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Enter  Adelaide,  foUozved  by  Emnieline, 

uide, — (gazing  on  Valvaise) — How 
pale  it  looks  ! 

Em  me.  Woe's  me  ! 

^dol.  Why  gaze  you  thus  with  an- 
guish on  Valvaise  ? 

-^de.  Hold  in  my  breath  lest  it  dis- 
solves in  air ! 

Val.  Oh,  agony  extreme  ! 

Jdol,  It  is  no  phantom,  but  your 
own  Valvaise. 

Jde,  Did  I  not  hear  the  cry  of  execu- 
tion 1  did  I  not  hear  the  shouting  mul- 
titude, most  cruelly  exult  v^hen  my  dear 
love  lay  bleeding  ! 

Val. — (aside) — Sweet,  but  most  fatal 
passion  ! 

M  3  JdoL 
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^doL  Valvaise  embrace  the  gentlest 
and  the  fairest  of  her  sex.  Nay,  start 
not  back. 

Val.  Great  as  I  know  your  soul,  my 
lord,  I  dare  not ! 

Jde. — (startbig) — Now,  help  mc, 
heaven,  it  is  his  blessed  voice  ! 

Adol.  Adolphus  bids  thee  take  her 
to  thy  arms;  cherish  her  ever;  and 
curs'd  be  he  that  would  your  chaste 
hearrs  'sunder ! 

Val.  That  I  do  love  her,  witness  hea- 
ven and  earth  !  yet  I  do  love  her  happi- 
ness more  than  her  person  ;  nor  will  I 
yield  my  soul  to  joys  transporting,  at 
your  expence,  my  dear  and  generous 
master. 

Ade.   'Tis  strange  !    'tis  wonderful  ! 

^doL   He  is  but  half  a  victor,  who 

conquers 


EXILE    OF    ERIN.  247 

Jilt  by  halves  ;  we  have  not  left  a  passion 
in  the  field  to  take  up  arms  against  es- 
tablish'd  peace. — (joining  the  hands  of 
Valvaise  and  Adelaide) — No  more  your 
lover,  lady,  but  your  father,  who  thus 
bestows  your  hand  and  blesses  ye  toge- 
ther.— (both  kneel) 

Val.  Such  bounty  is  the  mirror  of 
perfection,  in  which  I  see  my  own  de- 
formities. 

Ade.  Thy  roj^al  voice  has  visited  mine 
ears  with  words  so  sootliing  us  does 
from  dreams  of  horror  wake  my  sad 
soul  to  more  than  mortal  bliss. 

Adol. — (i-aising  them) — No  more  we 
do  command  you. — (to  the  Countess) 
— Madam,  embrace  your  son. 

Count. — (taking  them  in  her  arms) 

•—In  blessing  these,  my  children,  your 

n  4  majesty 
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mnjesty  did  bless  their  most   contented 
mother. 

Val.  Oh,  God  !   it  is  too  much  ! 

Emrne.  —  (embracing  Adelaide)  — To 
])urchase  one  such  moment  for  my  sis- 
ter, Pd  beg  from  door  to  dpor  my  daily 
sustenance ! 

Jde.  Thanks,  dearest  Emmeline. 

Jdol,  Alleran,  how  comes  it,  thatalone 
you  stand  aloof;  we  give  a  brother  to 
thee,  who  holds  the  golden  key  of  our 
affections;  if  thou  would'st  enter  there^ 
befriends  with  him. 

Alter,  My  liege,  I  take  ye  at  your 
royal  word. — (to  J'alvaise) — Your  hand, 
sir,  if  you  do  not  scorn  my  friendship. 

Val. — (taking  his  offered  hand)'^ 
*Tis  what  I  more  do  covet  than  sick  men 
health,  or  misers  to  be  rich. 

Allcr. 
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Ailer.  With  admiration  I  have  scan'd 
thy  worth,  thy  spirit,  h'beral  princi- 
ples, and  honor  ;  without  reluctance  I 
now  can  call  thee  brother,  and  think 
niyself  the  gainer. 

Val.  My  Adelaide  can  this  be  possi-. 
ble? 

Ade.  The  fruits  of  thine  own  vir-. 
tues ! 

Emme.  If  I  did  ere  offend  thee, 
Alleran,  my  heart  is  penitent. 

Aller\  No  more  of  that,  sweet  sister, 
ksty.ou  should  call  into  a  soldier's  cheek 
a  blush  of  recollection. 

AdoL — (to  the  Countess) — Madam,  I 
think  you  have  another  son,  the  loveliest 
youth,  "'twixt  man  and  boy,  a  mother 
ever  boasted. 

u  S.  CounL 
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Count.  My  lord,  I  have  no  other 
children,  save  these  three  present 

\^Adolphus  pauses ;  Emjntline  retreats 
bchmd  Adelaide, 

Emme. — (aside) — Shame  !  shame  up- 
on me  !  Oh,  for  annihilation,  to  screen 
me  from  reproach  ! 

Adol.  No  other  child  !  fain  vi^ould  I 
look  upon  the  face  of  that  fair  maid  who 
does  attend  her  sister. 

Count,  Hear  you  the  king  ? — Come 
forward,  Emmeline. 

Adol.  Pardon  my  boldness,  sweet 
one. — (removes  her  veil,  impatiently )'^ 
Ha  \^^( starts) 

Emme,  Oh,  spare  me,  spare  mc  ! 

AdoL— (apart  to  Emmeline) — Your 
secret  is  my  own. — (to  the  Countess)'^ 
Madam,  you  have  deceiv'd  me. 

3  .  Count, 
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Count.  I,  my  lord  ! 

Aclol.  It  was  yourself  deceiv'd  me. 
Remember  you  a  pilgrim  whose  devoirs 
were  offer'd  at  the  shrine  of  chaste 
Diana:  Bring  to  your  memory  that 
when  he  did  '-olicit  you  to  tell  the 
fair  one's  name,  you  call'd  it  Ade- 
laide. 

Count,  When  at  the  ball  given  by 
Gonsalvus,  to  our  glorious  master,  a 
royal  pilgrim  deigned  to  question  me,  my 
gracious  liege,  with  all  a  mother's  pride, 
I  own'd  Diana  for  my  Adelaide. 

AdoL    Me  thinks   your    pride    might 
equally  have  feasted,  if  }'oa  had  own'd 
.  her  for  your.Emmeline. 

Count.  With  truth,  my  lord,  I  could 
not.  An  humble  shepherdess  was  Em- 
nieline, 

M  6  Adoh 
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Jdol, — (catching  Emmtline  in  his 
arms) — This  is  my  Adelaide  1 — I  love 
no  other  !— I  never  knew  another  Ade- 
laide. 

Count,  Oh,  blessed  mystery  ! 

Emme. — (xvithdrawing  from  the  king's 
embrace) — I'm  covered  with  confusion  ! 
Speak,  Adelaide. 

Jde.  Yes,  I  will  speak,  nor  ought  of 
my  offence  extenuate ;  yet,  if  youth 
extreme,  or  small  experience,  or  play- 
fulness of  heart,  un chastened  by  the 
rod  of  disappointment,  may  plead  ex- 
cuse, or  palliate  my  fault,  to  you,  my 
mother,  and  my  prince,  I  bend  for  par- 
ilon. 

Jdol.  Your  prayer  is  granted. 

Jde,    Indeed,   I  meant   it  harmless, 

when 
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when  I,  with  fond  persuasion,  did  pre- 
vail on  Emmeline,  unlicens'd  by  our 
mother's  privacy,  to  change  her  habit 
with  me,  Diana  she,  and  I  the  shep- 
herdess. 

JdoL  Enough ;  but  with  your  veil, 
remove  our  doubts,  if  doubts  can  yet 
remain. 

Jde. — (throwing  aside  her  veil) — 
Know  you  this  face,  my  lord  ? 

JdoL  Alas  !  what  torments  had  beefi 
spared  Valvaise  if  I  had  seen  it  ere  sus- 
picions wrong'd  him. 

Val.  My  generous,  gracious  master  ! 
This  blessed  hour  o'erpays  an  age  of 
torments  I 

Adol.  Fair  Adelaide,  next  to  my  Em- 
jneline,  the  fairest  of  thy  sex,  I  give  yon 

to 
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to  my  heart  a  sister's  claim. — (to  Emme- 
line) — Here  first  began  my  love,  liere  it 
shall  end,  here  do  I  tix  for  ever — (em- 
bracing Emmeline) 

Omnes.  Joy  '•  joy  ! 

Aller,  Banish  reserve,  my  sister;  it 
seems  not  grateful  to  receive  such  ho- 
nours with  downcast  looks  and  cold  in- 
difference. 

Em?ne.  On  score  of  coldness  or  in- 
difference, reproach  I  merit  not.  Oh, 
most  beloved  Adolphus,  had  I  been  free 
to  choose  my  own  condition,  I  would 
have  abk^d  no  greater  boon  of  fortune 
than  to  have  been  your  faithful  slave  and 
servant. 

-^dol.  Our  precious  queen  and  mis- 
tress ! 

Fal. 
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Val.  Thrice  blessed  be  Adolpbus! 
Ade,    As   he  has   blessed   his  crea- 
tures. 


END    OF    THE    PLAY. 
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CONCLUSION 


THE  curtain  having  dropped,  the  au- 
thor now  proceeds  to  close  the  little 
history  she  has  ventured  to  intrude 
on  the  public  notice,  by  briefly 
stating  that  her  hero  was  once  more  res- 
tored to  the  bosom  of  his  family  ;  a 
proof,  that  under  the  protection  of  a 
generous  king,  a  man,  who  is  a  spirited 
lover  of  his  country,  a  patriot  at  heart, 
may    lament   the   fm    noxious   weeds 

which 
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which  spring,  to  clioak  up  the  richer 
produce  of  his  native  soil,  without  be- 
coming the  victim  to  the  unjust  influence 
of  party  malice.  The  Exile,  now  at 
the  summit  of  his  wishes,  felt  amply 
recompenced  by  a  beneficent  Providence 
for  those  ills  which  had  hitherto  clouded 
his  destiny  ;  hiis  heart  swelled  with 
pious  acknowledgments  ;  he  praised  his 
God,  he  did  honour  to  the  command- 
ments of  his  Maker;  blessed  in  the 
affections  of  a  wife,  who,  in  the  most 
trying  scenes,  had  displayed  tenderness, 
fortitude,  and  a  strength  of  abilities  af- 
most  beyond  her  sex's  exertions.  He 
passed  the  evening  of  his  life  in  that 
beloved  country,  for  whose  benefit 
he  would  have  sacrificed  his  heart's 
blood  ;  and  highly  as  he  was  now  con- 
nected. 
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Bected,  prejudice  and  detraction  no 
longer  ventured  to  assail  his  character  ; 
the  poor  adored  him  ;  his  return  amongst 
them  was  a  triumph  to  his  countrjj  and 
was  hailed  by  the  most  enthusiastic 
marks  of  satisfaction  ;  even  his  enemies 
united  to  do  him  justice  ;  his  soul  was 
raised  above  the  storm  of  human  pas- 
sions ;  gentle,  humane,  indulgent,  to 
the  errors  of  his  tellow  creatures,  his  in- 
dignation was  excited  only  by  tiiose 
whose  example  would  inculcate  cruelty 
and  oppression.  Superior  to  the  ca- 
sualties of  Iife,he  was  neither  discouraged 
by  adversity,  nor  rendered  insolent  by 
prosperity ;  distinguished  by  religion, 
probity,  and  benevolence,  his  days  were 
those  of  peace,  and  his  ways  those  of 
his   Maker ;   while   his   exulting   heart 

could 
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could  proudly  boast  that  he  possessed 
a  daughter  who  in  every  action  of  her 
spotless  life,  was  a  perfect  pattern,  as  a 
daughter,  wife,  mother,  friend,  and  sis- 
ter, she  may  be  equalled  but  never  excel- 
led, thus  perfecting  the  christian  cha- 
racter  by  the  addition  of  its  sublimest 
attribute — the  forgiveness  of  injuries. 
The  youthful  Countess  of  Avenmore 
enjoyed  the  blessings  she  possessed,  by 
rendering  herself  worthy  of  them ;  while 
his  amiable  son,  not  less  fortunate  then 
the  lovely  Ilossanna,  received  the  hand 
of  the  rich  and  beautiful  Countess  of 
Edgemount,  who  on  her  return  to  Eng- 
land, was  reinstated  in  the  large  property 
which  devolvetl  to  her  by  her  father's 
death,  while  Fitzgerald  and  his  amiable 
wife  behold  with  joyful  emotions,    the 

happi- 
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happiness  of  their  darling  child,  secured 
by  an  union  with  the  son  of  their  beloved 
friend,  and  their  partner  in  exile. 

As  a  zealous  supporter  of  his  country, 
her  liberties,  and  her  privileges,  the 
Earl  of  Avenmore  is  distinguished  in 
the  high  situation  he  was  called  on  to 
fill ;  and  under  his  mild  auspices, 
tranquillity  was  restored,  and  a  grateful 
people  venerate  his  name. 

The  Marchioness  of  Desmond  for  a 
time  continued  her  career  of  folly,  till 
some  circumstances  occurred  which 
opened  the  eyes  of  her  lord  to  his  blind 
infatuation  of  her  capricious  conduct, 
and  the  danger  of  the  society  in  which 

she 
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she  mixed ;  he  beheld  with  sorrow, 
that  in  spite  of  the  mild  remonstrance 
of  her  true  friends,  the  art  of  Lady 
Berresford  had  gained  completely  on 
his  unthinking  wife,  and  trembling  at 
what  may  be  the  consequence  of  such 
an  intimacy  to  her  future  peace,  and  he 
determined  to  display  the  firmness 
of  character,  which,  to  be  loved  and 
respected,  a  husband  should  never 
be  divested  of;  with  the  utmost  ten- 
derness, but  at  the  same  time  in  a  tone 
of  decision,  to  which  she  had  hitherto 
been  unaccustomed,  remonstrated  ; 
for  some  time  conflicting  passions  assailed 
her  heart ;  all  the  pride  of  woman 
rushed  upon  her  soul,  and^  prevented 
the  humiliation  of  confessing  she 
had  been   wrong ;     but   after    in    vain 

trying 
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trying  every  art  to  regain  her  so  long 
usurped  anthority,   she  discovered  that 
she  loved  and  respected  her  lord    more 
than  she  had  ever  loved  him  before,  for  a 
firmness  of  mind  she  had  never  witnessed 
when  her  wishes  were  at  stake  ;  and  after 
having  passed  some  months  in  the  coun- 
try, in   the    society  of  her   family,   she 
once  more  became  the  gentle  unassum- 
ing character  for  which  nature  designed 
her,  till  prevented  by  the  example  of  un- 
principled and  designing  people.     Her 
manners  now  regained  their  native  purity; 
and    her  husband  saw  with  transports 
that  the  lovely  object   of  his   tenderest 
affection  had   emerged  from    the   cloud 
which    had    for   months    obscured  her 
brightness,  and  would  again  become  the 
pride  and  comfort  of  an  indulgent  pa- 
rent and  united  family.     The  birth  of  a 
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lovely  infant   opened   to  her  view   the 
inexpressible   tenderness   of  a  mother  s 
feelings,  of  a  mother  s  love  ;   and    as  she 
clasped  it   in  her  arms,    she   felt  what 
would  be  the  agony  of  her  own  heart,  if 
ever  a  being  so  loved,  so  cherished^  should, 
by  disobedience  or  ingratitude,  wound 
the  maternal  breast ;   the  awful  voice  of 
liature  and  of  truth,  is  undeniable,  as  the 
last  summons   to  eternity ;    pride,    self 
love,  obstinacy,  «// j^e^  at   the  recollec- 
tion,   that  by  her  recent  conduct,    she 
had  drawn   tears  of  ano^uish   from  the 
eyes  of  that  excellent  parent,  who   had 
evinced,  in  every  action  of  her  life,  the 
fond  solicitude   of    maternal  love ;  and 
who  could   not  behold  without  heart-felt 
anguish,  the  errors  of  a  darling  child, 
once   so    highly    prized     for     religion, 
1  duty, 
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duty,   and   every  virtue    of  the  human 
mind,  thus  degenerating  to  a  character, 
pititd  by  a  few,  as    a  weak,    irresolute, 
undecided    being,   and     condemned    by 
all   who   had  judgment  to   discrimmate 
the  value  of  that  native  dignity  which 
ought  to  be  tiiC  seal   of  real  nobility; 
but  in  the  pure,  and  still  unadulterated 
mind  of  the  fair  marchioness,  conviction 
brought  repentance ;   and     placing    her 
infant    in    the    arms    of    the   Dowager 
Countess    of   Avenmore.     the   daughter 
had  a  convincing  proof  that  neither  cfw- 
ohedience^   ingraiiliidt,  or  perversmessy 
can  estrange  the  affeclion  of  a  parent's 
heart  from  a  being  idolized  from  birth ; 
and  from  this   moment  Lady   Desmond 
was    again    the  good    christian,   dutiful 
child,  the  fond  wife,  and  tender  mother ; 
VOL.  III.  N  indeed, 
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indeed,  she  promised  complete  amend- 
ment, and  even  proved  an  exemplary 
character,  the  errors  of  her  youth 
must  be  placed  to  their  real  cause  ;  she 
was  so  young,  so  handsome,  so  admired, 
so  worshipped,  and  indulged,  that  it 
would  have  been  wonderful  if  she 
had  escaped  unscorched  from  the  fiery 
ordeal ;  and  who  is  there  that  can  mea- 
sure their  strength  or  weakness  until  they 
are  so  tried. 

The  marquis  foand  a  mine  of  happi- 
ness in  the  future  conduct  of  his  lovely 
wife ;  and  liad  every  reason  to  congra- 
tulate himself  that  he  had,  with  a  proper 
spirit,  broken  those  bonds  asunder  which 
would  have  destroyed  his  happiness  ;  and 
thougli  he  was  ever  the  most  tender  and 

indul- 
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gent  of  husbands,  yet  he  assumed  the 
firmness  wliich  oudu  to  characterize  a 
man  ;  and  without  which  it  is  impossible 
a  sensible  woman  can  properly  respect 
him  to  whom  she  is  to  look  up  as 
the  protector  and  supporter  of  her 
weakness ;  and  every  young  creature  si- 
tuated as  Lady  Desmond  was,  will, 
sooner  or  later,  discover  that:  it  is  better 
to  attend  through  life  to  advice  of  true 
friends  than  to  the  unlimitted  praises  of 
the  specious  flatterer,  however  gratifying 
to  self-love,  may  be  the  offering :  yet  a 
distressful  truth  is  often  more  beneficial 
than  deceitfnl  sweetness ;  since  unde- 
served praise,  can  give  pleasure  to  none 
but  those  who  want  merit,  and  unde- 
served reproach  can  give  pain  to  none 

but 
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but  those  who  want  sincerity  ;  while  the 
good  opinion  of  those  we  ought  to  re- 
verence and  respect,  should  be  the. 
noblest  incitement  to  duty. 
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